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Newsdeunlers, Canvassers and Subscription 
Agents, who have not already sent us their 
names and addresses, will confer a favor on 
themselves and the Publisher by forwarding 
the same at once. 


To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimi- 
palsand items of interesting events from all parts of the 
Ftates and the Canadas, and more particularly from the 
Weat and Southwest. Reports of events that create an 
excitement in their immediate localities, if sent at once, 
will be liberally paid for. 


C. B. A., Rippey, Iowa.—Account of affair published 
last week. 

H. W., Atchison, Kan. —Item published under ‘* Vice’s 
Varieties.’ 

CORRESPONDENT, York, O.—See item under ** Vice’s 
Varieties.’’ 

F. B. T., Bridgeport, Conn.—Thanks for sketch and 
other favors. 

C. A. P., Trenton, N. J.—Account of affair previously 
received; farther by mail. 

Curer ApamMs, Macon, Ga.—Portrait and sketch pab- 
lished ; thanks for courtesies, 

CORRESPONDENT, Memphis, Tenn.—Matters appeared 
in preceding iseue of the GAZETTE. 

B A. W., Summit, Mies. —See items in ‘another column, 
also under ‘* Vice’s Varieties.’’ thanke. 

F. H Louisville, Ky.—Let us have your terms for an 
accurate sketch; we do not wish an account. 

CorRESPONDENT, Danville, Ill.—An attempt at suicide 
is not of sufficient general interest for our columns. 

W. C. D., Couneil Bluffs, lowa.—The matter is not by 
any means worth to us what you ask. Further by mail. 

SHAFFER AND WHEELER. Evanston, Wy. T.—Thanks 
for attentions; will be glad to hear from you frequently, 

JL L. E., Kingsville, Texas.—We published an ac- 
count of the matter at the time of the occurrence, some 
weeks since. 


CorrEsponpent. Omaha. Neb.—See item in another 
caiumn. Not of sofficient general interest to go largely 
int@details concerning it. 

Corresponpent, Fort A. Lincoln, D. T.—Portrait and 
sketch published. Thanks for your kind exertions in our 
bebalf. Further by mail. 


B., Anamosa, Iowa. —Cannot publish an article £0 seri- 
ously implicating a person of that standing without some 
voucher. Thanks, however, for the attention. 


A. B. 8.. San Jose, Cal.—The occurrence presents no 


point for illustration and is apersonal item only. Try us: 


with something a little more out of the ordinary routine of 
life. 


A. J. H.. Beeba, Ark.—Will be published with illus- 
tration in our next. Please notify your newsdealers and 
others. Willbe glad to have you act for us and accept 
terme. 


G. W. R., Indianapolis, Ind.—Sketch comes a week 
too late, and, further, an outside ecene would have been 
of no value to us on time, unless as supplementary to the 
principal scene. 


W. H. L., Springfield, Ohio.—One of the items is of 
local intereat only, the other was previously received. 
Send us accounts of matters of general interest in season 
always for forthcoming issue, which is Thursday morn- 
ing at furthest. 


G.N. 8., Cahoka. Mo.—Portrait and sketch appear; 
thanks. Shall be glad to hear from you again. Please 
advise us as to whether the individual referred to proves 
to be the one sought for. ° 


J.8. M., St. Charles, Minu.—The casualty reported is 
a matter of ptfrely local interest. As to the ** London tea 
gown’? business, the article was written foraod appeared 
in ‘one of our city papere’’ some months ag», since when 
it has floated all over the country and the enterprising 
editor of one of your city papers has just ** nailed ’’ it. 


G. W. P.. Duke Centre, Pa.—Have no regular corres- 
pondent in your vicinity, though we have occasioual com- 
roanications from our friends thereabouts, and shall be 
glad to have you act for us- 


CorRRESPONDENT, Brownwood. Texas.—Matter ap- 
pears with illustration: thanks. Lt us hear from you 
further in referencs to it, as wellas in regard to other 
happenings ia your vicinity. 

H. V. M., Wyoming. Lli.—The item is not of sufficient 
general interest for us to be able to set a price on it, 
Casaalues,uniess attended by specially novel circum- 
stances. are scarcely io our lige. 

C, A. S., Roch-stes, N. ¥.—Weemp’oy several able- 
body scis.ers experts at liberal saldries, and our ex- 
change hist is suiliciently comprehensive. We have, 
therefore, no use tor further aid jo the way of clippings. 
Nevertheless, we feel some curiosity to know what you 
would regard as “*liberal pay’’ for your services in 
ecgissuring a couple of. columas.of newspaper matter, 


AN EFFORT TO ABOLISH HANGING. 


One of the results, and not an unanticipated 
one, of the recent bungling executions to which 
we have alluded‘in this column, crops out in the 
introduction in the Pennsylvania Legislature, by 
some disgusted humanitarian, of a bill to abolish 
capital punishment in that state. The bill pro- 
vides that no person convicted of any crime in that 
Commonwealth shall be punished with death and 
that the punishment for murder in the first degree 
shall be imprisonment with solitary confinement 
and hard labor for life. This is set off by the con- 
dition that no person so convicted and sentenced 
shall be released from such imprisonment or re- 
lieved from the penalties of the crime in any other 
manner than by a pardon procured in the form 
legally prescribed, and that the pardon shall 
not be effectual for the 
act until ratified and approved by an 
act of Assembly, passed in the usual 
manner, after due public notice of it shall be 
given. 

It is hardly likely that the movement ‘will 
amount to anything at present, although it is said 
to have quite a large and influential backing 
among the class of sentimental and impracticable 
philanthopists of which Pennsylvania can prob- 
ably exhibit a greater showing than any other 
state of the Union. Still, the fact of its having 
been made insuch a form is an indication of the 
existence of a feeling in regard to the infliction of 
the extreme penalty of the law to which we directed 
attention some time since, and as such, calls for 
the attention of legislators, not only in Pennsyl- 
vania, but in every other Commonwealth in the 
Union. 

The main point to be looked at in giving the 
subject consideration is, whether the. proposed 
substitution of imprisonment for life for capital 
punishment is, as its advocates claim, more effect" 
ual, oreven as effectual, in repressing crime, as the 
exaction of the life of the condemned criminal, as 
well as being more in accord with the humane im- 
pulses of an advanced age. 

Could it be satisfactorily proved to be true there 
is little doubt but that the general sentiment of 
the public would bring about such achange inour 
penal laws. Of this, however, it will be difficult to 
convince the thinking portion of the community. 
The experiment has been tried in our family of 
commonwealths, and the result has most decidedly 
not been such as to prepossess any practical per- 
son in its favor, especially in view of the asiound- 
ing prevalence of sanguinary crimes. To deter 
those who are not restrained by the sense of moral 
responsibility from infractions of the laws, the 
terrors of the law must be invoked, and,in propor- 
tion as that terror is lessened, the temptation to the 
indulgence of their passions is increased. True, 
it has been abundantly shown that the fear of the 
gallows does not sufficiently answer that purpose, 
but can any one argue that by giving such indi- 
viduals less cause for fear the tendency to homi- 
cide would be decreased or the general welfare of 
society be promoted ? 

For, talk as the advocates of the abolition of the 
death penalty may of making the sentence of life 
imprisonment a hopeless consignment to a living 
tomb, he must be a poorstudentof human nature 
who does not realize the fact that no criminal can 
be made to so regard it, and, certainly, the cases 
must be extremely exceptional where an indi- 
vidual would not step gladly from the shadow of 
the scaffold “to accept this presumptive living 
death, vuich would still be ever illuminated by 
the light of hope. No, we are, decidedly, too far 
removed from the millenium to ease up, to any 
great extent, on our criminal code, as a perusal of 
the daily records of events should amply convince 
our Pennsylvania philanthropists. Could they 
be content, however, to direct their efforts for the 
present towards reforming the manner of exacting 
the extreme penalty of the law, rendering the exe- 
cution of the condemned man more speedy and 
painless, less offensive to the public sense of the 
decorousness and solemnity of the occasion and in 
all respects such as to enhance the impression of 
the stern majesty of Justice, they will be doing a 
work in their day and generation for which society 
may well thank them. 


<> 


A CAPITAL POSTAL OKDER. 


The Postmaster-General has inaugurated a 
wholesome reform by issuing an order calculated 
to curtail the swindling business of certain sharp- 
ers who use the mails for the purpose of defraud- 
ing gullible individuals, chiefly in the rural dis- 
tricts. He names in his order several so-called 
“firms ’’ of this city, which appears tu be a favor- 
ite headquarters of this stamp of ‘ business”’ 
men, prohibiting the payment of postal money 
orders to their order, and directing that all regis- 
tered letters addressed to these parties shall be re- 
turned to the postmasters from whose offices they 
were mailed, with the word * fraudulent’ plainly 
stamped or written upon them. 





purpose of the 











Mrs. Sergeant Noonan, the ‘ Man-Woman.” 


With Portreit 
In our issue of December 21 we 
under the head of **A Staggering Statement,’’ in 
which some astonishing details were given,’a rela- 
‘tion of the ¢' 





icide of Sergeant Noonan, ot the 


published, 


Seventh U.S. Cavalry, who shot himself through 
the heart, in the garrison stables at Bismarck, D. 
T., ashort time previous, It appears that a few 
weeks before Noonan’s suicide, a person, supposed 
to be a woman, to whom Noonan had been regu- 
larly married, and who had lived with him, appar- 
ently as his wife, for some years, died suddenly: 
A post mortem revealed the astounding fact that 
the ostensible Mrs} Noonan was in reality a man. 
This discovery created so much comment, not 
agreeable to Noonan, as may be supposed, that 
his life finally became a burden to him and he 
made away with himself as stated. Some time be- 
fore his suicide, in an interview with a reporter of 
the Bismarck Tribune, Noonan solemnly declared, 
on his oath, that he believed the person to be a 
woman at the time of their marriage, and that he 
never knew to the contrary until the post mortem, 
in spite of the-evidence of which he adhered to the 
assertion, or pretended to believe, that his wife 
was a woman. He related some circumstances 
of their married life which healsosolemnly swore 
to, which went to show either that he was the most 
credulous or the most brazen of mortals, or that 
the case was the greatest phvsical mystery of the 
age. Noonan’s comrades declare, at all events, 
that the ‘‘man-woman,”’’ as this singular indi- 
vidual was called, shaved nearly every day and 
always went about with a handkerchief over hisor 
her mouth to conceal a rapidly growing mustache. 
From any point of view, the case is one of the 
most singular ever brought to our notice. An 
authentic portrait of this ‘‘man-woman” appears 
on another page. ; 
—_—_----<—_—_— 
An Itaiian Cyprian’s Revenge. 
Subject of Illustration. } 

The court-room of the Court of Assizes in Trieste, 
Austria, and the corridors leading to it, were 
crowded to suffocation on Monday, January 6th, 
and at intervals such intense sensation was 
aroused that the presiding Judge spoke with grave 
solicitude to the dense concourse before him. A 
murder trial was in progress, and the prisoner 
was a woman, Emilia Vinci, accused of the murder 
of Maria Bulesich. 

The prisoner was led to the dock by a guard of 
four gendarmes. She wore the snow white head 
dress of the country girls of Gorizia, her native 
hamlet, and displayed the lavish supply of gaudy 
trinkets which are conspicuous on every festa in 
the villages of Italy and the Austrian frontier. 
The vari-colored gowns and tippets of the unfor- 
tunate woman and the two female friends who sat 
beside her were strikingly picturesque in contrast 
with the sombre raiment of the court officials. It 
was a singular fact that, after a reckless and dts- 
solute life, the delicate curves of the prisoner’s 
Classic face were unbroken by a wrinkle of care 
or dissipation. Her dazzling, large hazel eyes, 
relieved by long, luxuriant lashes, were an impe-: 
rative object of admiration to all present. 

Afrer the usual formulas, Emilia Vinci’s lawyer 
called upon her to arise and confront the judge 
and jury, and briefly relate the circumstances of 
hercrime. Shesaid: ‘At the age of twenty I 
abandoned my family, because my father, having 
lost his employment, was unable to support me. 
I went to service for two years, at the end of which 
I began the terrible descent. I was soon whirled 
down to the very bottom. 1 received a good educa- 
tion. While yet very young, I became enamored 
of Carlo Rinaldi, a man for whom I have done all 
in the world (this she expressed with great vehe- 
mence and uplifted arms]; to save him from per- 
petrating a crime at the risk of his life or liberty. 
I sacrificed the proudest adornment of woman—I 
cut off my rich hair, which almost touched the 
ground, and sold it for hissake. I have had two 


torments to suit even his convenience. At his 
hands I have undergone more cruel treatment 
than I have words to describe justly. Thatis not 
all; beyond my self-sacrificing love, which was 
ready to endure and forgive everything, I gave 
him all the money I could obtain. When my mis- 
tress saw me without my hair, appearing like a 
wild beast, she refused to recognize me. My 
rivals jeered at me, and their taunts filled me with 


is it not all for him ?’ ” 

After having been reduced to this depth by Carlo 
Rinaldi, the man fell in love with another woman, 
Maria Bulesich. One evening, after repeated pro- 
vocatious and insults, the fortunate rival flaunted 


self with a dagger-shaped knife, approached 
Maria Bulesich, sprang upon he}, and rapidly 
stabbed her eight times. Maria died in ten 
minutes. Emilia walked back to her infamous 
abode, brandishing the blood-s ained knife in her 
{ hand, With apparent unconcern she gathered her 
‘ effects, tied them in a bundle, and coolly awaited 

the arrival of the police, When they came, half 

an hour later, to arrest her, she seemed to rejoice. 
| Rushing toward the foremost of the gendarmes she 
' seized his hands and kissed them, and in a rap- 
‘ ture of convulsive exultation ailowed them to con 

ducther to the prison. To the crowd that followed 
: Cursing her, she exclaimed: ‘All for love! all for 
love !”" 

When led before the Commissary of Police she 
frankly confessed her crime and its minutest par- 
ticvtlars. Having shown him the murderous 
weapon, still bloody, she kissed it frequently, cry- 
ing: ‘‘HowI should grieve if I had not killed 
her!” At her trial her lawyer putin the plea of 
temporary insanity, the resultof insufferable pro- 
vocation. The jury disregarved this plea, and 





'| found her guilty of delibera.e murder. She was 


sentenced to death. 
| 5 a Ri, Sama 
Detective Richard Haley. 
With Portiait. 
Detective Richard Haley, of Chicago, is men- 
tioned elsewhere in conneciion with the notorious 





children by that man, and have suffered untold | 


| highway robber, Theodore Poole, and the equally 
notorious burglar, John Morrison, whose arrest, 
with that of their comrades in crime, has recently 
gained him well-deserved credit. Detective Haley 
is twenty-eight years of age. He was born in 
Granby, Canada. He has been connected with the 
Chicago force about four years, eighteen months 
of which has been spent in detective service. He 
has already shown far more than average ability 
in that line, a good evidence of which has been the 
manner in which he worked up the cases in ques- 
tion. An accurate portrait of this excellent officer 
appears on another page. 


a> 


Munsford, a Fugitive Murderer. 


{With Portrait. } 

One of the most unprovoked and cold-blooded 
murders ever committed in the west was perpe- 
trated on the 21st of August, 1878, near Cahoka, 
Clark county, Mo. The victim was John H. Jack- 
son, and the murderer was one Ben, alias Bill, 
Munsford, alias John Jackson, said to be the cousin 
of the murdered man. Munsford formerly lived 
at Assumption, Christian county, Ill. He left there 
on August 15th, 1878, in company with his victim, 
to go across the country to Nebraska. The men 
had a two mule team and a led horse, and had in 
the wagon a cultivator and other effects, all of 
which belonged to Jackson. After reaching Clark 
county, Mo., on their journey westward, Munsford 
murdered Jackson in the wagon by shooting him 
in the head while asleep. After committing this 
bloody and cowardly deed, the murderer dragged 
the body under a small bridge, appropriated the 
team and outfit and went his way, assuming the 
name of Jackson, for the purpose of negotiating 
notes taken from the body of his victim. The mur- 
dered man has a mother and brothers and sisters 
living at Camden, Kent county, Del. G. N. San- 
som, Deputy U. S. Marshal, at Cahoka, Clark 
county, Mo., offer: a reward of $250 for informa- 
tion regarding the whereabouts of Munsford, 
whose portrait appears elsewhere, The latter is 
described as being about thirty-two years of age, 
five feet, eight inches in height, weight about 160 
pounds, light complexion, auburn hair, a bad scar 
on the back of left hand, caused by a cylinder 
tooth running through it. He has also a scar on 
the right side of the neck, back of the ear, caused 
by acarbuncle. Is pigeon-toed, has a sWaggzgering 
walk and broad, rather stooping shoulders. He 
claims that he can neither read nor write. Drinks 
heavily, is quarrelsome and boastful when drunk, 
and is of low habits, frequenting at such times 
saloons and houses of ill-repute. Isa farm laborer 
but has no regular trade. Was heard of at Rose- 
ville, Muskingum county, Ohio, where his rela- 
tives reside, about the 8th of September last. 

A later dispatch announces that a man who was 
arrested on suspicion of being the murderer, was 
jailed on the 2nd inst., at Decatur, Ill., by Marshal 
Crang, of Clinton, Ill., and that the description 
tallies in every respect with that given except that 
the scar is on the wrong side of the neck, though 
it is believed that a mistake was made in giving 
the description, and that the Decatur individual 
will prove to be the right man. 








Colonel R. W. Jemison, of Macon, Ga. 


{With Portrait. | 

On another page we give a fine portrait of 
Coleone! R. W. Jemison, a member of the Macon, 
Ga., bar, and a high minded and universally 
esteemed citizen of that place, whose lamentable 
death by his own hand, while laboring under tem- 
porary mental derangement cause? no little ex- 
citement a few weeks since. He had forsome time 
complained of interise pain in the head, which is 
believed to have finally disordered his brain. 
Colonel Jemison at one time resided in the state of 
Louisiana, where he was a large planter, and took 
an active and prominent part in politics. He 
stumped his district with Hon, Judab P. Benjamin 
in the campaign which elected Wickliffe Governor 
of thestate. He was Solicitor-General of his circuit 
for two terms. He was.a member of a number of 








bitter feeiings. But I answered, ‘It matters little;> 


state coventions, and was also Register of the Land 
Office under President Buchanan. : 





Morrison, Chief of the St. Louis Burglars, 


(With Portrait. | 
During the firemen’s tournament in Chicago, a 
gang of expert and audacious burglars from St. 
Louis, made a descent upon that city, and for a 





a cena ia actin taen, Mastin Oran tek while did a thriving trade in their line, picking 


pockets in the daytime and utilizing the night by 
breaking into houses and stores. This gang con- 
sisted of five worthies named, respectively, John 
Morrison, Charles Williams, Pat Quinn, Charles 
Smith, and Thomas McCarthy, all 
well knuwn to the police of St. 
Louis and elsewhere. Of this gang, John Morri- 
son, whose portrait is given on another page, was 
the acknowledged chief. Detective Haley at last 
got on their track and succeeded in taking them 
in, one by one, until they were all in custody, and 
a few days since the united party was sent to 


Joliet fora term of seven years cach, at hard 
labor. . 





- Poole, the Chicago Highway Robber. 
| With Portraic. } 

Some few weeks since numerous complaints 
were made at the Central Office of the Chicago 
Police Force of frequent robberies committed in 
the streets of that city at night. The victims. 
women as well as men, told the same story of 
being waylaid, robbed and often brutally beaten 
by mysterious assailants. These complaints be- 





came at last of every day cecurrence, uniil finally 
Detective Haley took the case in hand and sue- 
ceeded in running down one Theodore Poole, who 


proved to be a leader of the gaog. On his person 
numerous pawn tickets were found and tbe 


property was identified by the victims. Poole is 


now in the Cook county jail awaiting his trial. 
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SNARED BY A SCOUNDREL. 


A. Innocent Country Beauty, on her 
Travels, Encounters her Fate 
in an Adventurer 


OF THE WORST TYPE. 





His Easy Conquest of the Unsophisti- 
cated Girl Through a Grand but 
Diaphanous Yarn, 





AN” HER SUBSEQUENT SAD FATE, 





St. Josers, Mo., January 30 —Mattie Smith is 
seventeen years old to-day and for one so young 
she has had a bitter experience in the ways of 
the world. She was seated alongside a city em- 
ploye last night in the ladies’ waiting-room at 
the Francis street depot. A brunette of much 
beauty, long, black clustering hair, with great 
dark eyes that seemed to plead fer sympathy, 

“she attracted the attention of the itemizer at 
once, and soon it was learned by that method 
only known to reporters, that she had been the 
victim of a most cruel fate. Knowing the man 
with whom she sat it was an easy matter to get 

“an andience with the girl, and in a few minutes 
a thrilling story of love, adventure and shame 
was being poured in the reporter’s ears, which 
was drank in with eagerness. Three monthe 
ago Mattie left her parents at their cottage home 
in the pleasant little town of Pleasant Hill, this 
state, and started alone to visit ber grandfather, 
James McLean, who resides at Hamilton. She 
was young aud inexperienced, and had traveled 
but little. It was necessary to change care at 
Kansas City in order to reach her des‘ination, 
and in stepping from the cars to the platform she 
was approached by a well-dressed man, who 
kindly offered to assist her and see that see that 
she took the right train for Hamilton. He spoke 
kindly to her, flattered and taiked a little love, 
and it being abont noon, he invited her to ac- 
company him to the adjoining dining-room and 
take dinner. His affable manner and dainty 
speeches ‘ 

CAPTURED THE GIRL AT ONCE. 

She became intatuated, and learning something 
of his history and his wealth, did not refuse 
when he proposed marriage and « bridal trip to 
St. Louis. The poor, giddy girl said she 
thought it would be the grandest thing in the 
world to travel and see the large cities of the 
world, and finally settle down at the elezant 
home in the country which he said he owned. 
Instead of taking the train to Hamilton that day 
she boarded the eastern-bound train for St. Louie, 
in company with her new lover, and immediately 
upon arriving there they were married. His 
name, he said, was Leonard Collier, and his 
parents resided ov a farm near Tipton, Mo. 
After a brief residence in St. Louis Collier took 
his young wife to visit his parents, and she ssid 
they were as nice a couple of uld people as she 
ever cared to meet.. They owned a fine farm and 
lived well. 

At length the husband and father had a quar- 
rel and the young couple departed for Kansas 
City, and about two weeke ago landed in St. 
Joseph. Leaving his wife at the depot, Collier 
went out to seek lodgings for them, and upon his 
return he told her that a suitable place had been 
procured. Having the most implicit confidence 
in the love of the man, Mattie tollowed him, and 
to her horror soon 

FOUND HERSELF IN A HOUSE OF ILL-BEPUTE. 
She pleaded with tears in her eyes for him to 
take her away, after she came-to fully realize 
her awfnl position, but he said no; he bad her 
jast where be wanted her, and as he was out of 
money she would have to support him and her- 
self also. Time and again she begged of him to 
take her out of that house, and five times, she 
says, she made attempts to escape, but all in 
vain. 

She remained there nearly two weeks, and 
prostituted her womanhood for money with 
which to pay her board and that of her ecoun- 
drelly husband. On Tuesday last she was ar- 
rested as a common bawd, and paid a fine of $18. 
The following day her hueband was arrested for 
allowing his wife to remain in such a house and 
living with her, and his fine was assessed at 
$44.60. She refused to pay the fine, and as he 
was without money he was sent to the rock pile. 
During the progress of the cases in court, Mattie 
was seen on the street and recognized by an old 

griend, a well-known citizen of St. Joseph, who 
had known her parents long years ago, and the 
following day he traced ber to 
THIS DEN OF INIQUITY. 
The citizen referred to was the man who gat by 
her side, aud heard her story for the third time. 
He gave her money to defray her expenses to her 
country home, where she saye she will ever re- 
ms‘io, and be true to herself and her parents, 
h.ving learned by a dear experience that al) that 
glitters is not gold. The gentleman who be- 
friended her said he knew her parents to be moat 
gealous members of the Methodist church, and 





that the woman had been raised a Christian. 
When the 11:45 train steamed up to the depot 
she was placed in care of the conductor, with 
instructions to see that she reached her destina- 
tion in safety. 

Collier, the guilty wretch who thus twisted the 
will of the poor, giddy creature to suit his own 
dastardly purposes, is cracking rock in the city 
boose, and will probably remain there for some 
time. He is undoubtedly an adventurer of the 
first grade, and his laet victim is authority for 
the statement that he has half a dozen wives in 
different sections of the country. 





Kate Cobb Scorns her Accuser. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 

Norwica, Conn., January 31.—It came out 
here to-day that a week ago on Friday afternoon 
Wesley W. Bishop had a meeting with Mrs. Kate 
M. Cobb in the jail. He has had a desire to meet 
Mrs. Cobb for several weeks past, as he was 
strongly impressed with the belief that if he 
could see and talk with her she would be over- 
come by her feelings and acknowledge the truth 
of his statements. This wieh had been expressed 
to his pastor, the Rev. Hugh Montgomery, of 
the Central M. E. Oburch in thie city. Acocord- 
ingly, last Friday afternoon Mr. 8 8. Thresher, 
counsel for Mrs. Cobb, Jailer Beckwith ard the 
Rev. Hugh Montgomery took seats in the little 
eitting-room of the jailer, and awaited the meet, 
ing with intense anxiety. Both of the prisoners 
were sent for, and 1n a moment Mrs. Cobb, robed 
in black, glided into the room. She was calm, 
but her cold, immobile face showed traces of her 
interest in the cominpg meeting. Bishop, pallid, 
gaunt and shambliog, came next. He was evi- 
dently excited and nervous, and his waterless, 
colorless eyes wandered away irom Mrs. Oobb 
the moment he sat down. He bowed distantly 
to her as he crossed the threshold, but she 
showed no sign of recognition. 

There was a moment of intenee stillness. Then 
the Rev. Hugh Montgomery knelt on the floor 
and prayed. He prayed for the two prisoners, 
that they might be pardoned and find eternal 
grace, and then prayed for the whole world of 
sinners, that they might be partakers of the 
same eternal grace and mercy. There wae 
another pericd of silence, and then Bishop was 
called upon to speak. He arose, and, looking 
everywhere except at his chief listener, said : 
‘*- Katie, you know that the statement I made in 
relation to the death of Charlie Cobb is currect. 





-Why do you deny it ?” 


* I know it ie not correct,” replied Katie, in- 
dignantly, surveying Bishop with a diedaintul 
look, which he avuided. 

** Do you mean to aay that all my story about 
Cobb is incorrect?” Bishop began again. 

** Yes, 1 do,” replied the woman, with the same 
determination and indignant voice ; ‘* that is, it 
is not all correct.” 

Another pause followed. Then Bishop took 
up some parts of the story he told in his contes- 
sion, all of which Mrs. Cobb said wer? out and 
out lies. 

Thies closed the meeting. Mra. Cobb wae calm 
and undisturbed, and did not recognize the bow 
with which Bishop quit the room. She seemed 
bored with the interview, and atter Biehop had 
gone sat silently looking down on the snow- 
covered housetops of the city and the ice-bound 
river. This was the first meeting between the 
two since their arrest in June of last sear, at 
which a word had passed between them. 

Mrs. Cobb: bas heretofore been treate1 with 
greater leniency or laxity tban ie usually given 
prisoners in jail, her friends being allowed to 
visit or write her as often as they pleased. 
County Commissioner Paul B Greene gave 
orders to-day that hereafter she shall be gab- 
mitted to the severest prison rule, and receive 
no communications from the outside world ex- 
cept in the presence of her jailer. She declines 
to eee any Dewspaper man. It is believed here 
that she will not accept a new trial, and that the 
petition asking for one is merely a ruee of coun- 
sel to keep her within reach ot her friends until 
March. 





A Big Raral Scandal. 


Lancaster, Pa., February 5.—An elopement 
at Boontown, West Earl township, thie county, 
has caused great excitement on account of the 
prominence of the parties interested. Samuel 
M. Roop, a wealthy young farmer, deserted his 
young wife and fawily taking with bim a young 
lady twenty years of age, who was living in the 
family, and upon whom he has been lavishing 
his favors for some time past. His mother-in- 
law had threatened to bring a suit sgainst him 
for bis misbebavior, which is said to be the 
reason for his flight. Roop, who is eaid to be 
worth some forty thousand dollars, raived some’ 
two thousand dollars shortly before leaving by_ 
giving judgment on his farm and stock. It ig 
supposed that the pair have gone to Philadel- 
phia, as they were traced to this city. He noti- 


ALL TORN UP. 


The Prodigious Scandal, in which a 
Pretty School Marm Figures Promi- 
nently, which has Given a Most Un- 
wonted Shaking up to the Quietest 
and Most Moral of Peaceful Penn- 
sylvania Hamlets. 








Some few years ago a wealthy farmer named 
Samuel Donaldson, of Little Washington, Pa., 
lost the wife of his youth, and after the wounds 
of affliction had been healed by the balsam of 
time, visited the Burgettaville Fair, where he 
enconntered a wealtby young lady named Miss 
Naocy Jane Springer, a resident of Finley town- 
ship, Allegheny county. As both were “ well 
heeled” with prospecte excellent, there ap- 
peared no impediment in the way of marrying. 
Preliminaries were settled, and the wedding 
took place. 

It seems that the honeymoon lasted until a 
couple of years since, when the apple of discord 
in the shape of a handsome school-marm came 
to board with the Donaldsons.. Mrs. Donaldson 
says the entree of the young lady into the do- 
mestic circle was against her (Mrs. D.’s) will, 
but she yielded to Mr. Donaldson’s importuni- 
ties and admitted her. She alleges that the two 
became very intimate—so much so that she 
came upon Mr. Donaldson and the fascinating 
boarder exchanging 

TENDER SALUTATIONS IN THE HALL. 

The wife says this kind of thing became more 
and more frequent, until she became almost dis- 
tracted, bus conid get no relief, as the pair 
seemed infatuated with each other. Finally, 
about a year since, Mra. Donaldson alleges that 
Mr. Dunaldeon persuaded her to go to stay with 
a relative in Beaver county, giving her a small 
sum «f money to take with her. She says he 
abjured her not to go home, lest her mind be 
powoned against him by her relatives. She 
complied at first with her husband’s wish, but 
on the way fell in with a neighbor, who left in a 
fluod of light upon the husband’s career, and 
ended by advising her to go back and enter suit 
for divorce. She took the advice, and when 
Jadge Acheson began the preliminaries he found 
that Donaldson had the edge on Mrs. Donald- 
son, having already applied for a divorce, alleg- 
ing as the ground thereof cruel treatment, adul- 
tery, &c. Being thus thrown on the defensive, 
all she could do was to await developments, 
and she 

WENT HOME TO HER MOTHER. 

The trial began on Monday, 20th ult, and is 
still in progreas. The story told by the husband 
seems incredible, considering Mre. Donaldson’s 
former standing and character. The details are 
too indecent tor publication, and what aggra- 
vates ths case is that Mrs. Donaldson’s alleged 
wicked partners are members of the church, and 
Mr. Donaldson is said to have been a member of 
the choir, and it is alleged that he took improper 
liberties with ladies in the sanctuary. 

Just now it looke as though there would be a 
grand reconstruction of a portion of the reli- 
gious society in that portion of the country after 
the suit is decided, unless Mr. Donaldson’s 
story falls through. Public sentiment is 
strongly on the side of the wife, though it is be- 
lieved the young lady iu the play is not criminal 
farther than to have flirted ina highly indiecreet 
manner. 

Samuel Donaldson originally lived in the 
north west portion of Washington couyty. Mrs. 
Donaldson appears to be firmly of the opinion 
that Mr. Oonaldson wants to get rid of her, so 
asto form a matrimonial alliance with the 
boarder. All the parties, including the school 
marm, belong to the best families of that county. 


—<- 





Baffled Jail Deliverers. 


(Subject of [llustration. | 
[Special Correspondence of PoLics GazEtTrTs. } 

Brownwoop, Tex., Jan. 25.—for several months 
three men, named respectively Vaughan, Hen- 
son and Dr. East, have been confined in the jail 
bere on the charge ot being concerned in the 
havginpg of two pegroes some time since. 
Another one, Hutchinson, arresied on the same 
charge, is out on bail. It had been whispered 
that a plot to liberate these men was afoot, and 
on the night of the 22ud, about 9:30 o’clock, a 
large party of unknown men, a few with masks 
on, burst suddenly into R. R. Young’s saloon, 
where Deputy Sheriff Charles Allen was engaged 
in rolling ten-pins, captured him and put the 
other inmates under guard; and marched Allen 
to the jail and forced him to open the door to 
the office and the run-around, but upon their 
demanding that he open the door to the prison 
cagé he answered that he did not know where 
the key was. A prisoner then spoke from the 
F ineide and told them to get a sledge hammer and 
kvock off the drum, when they could enter with- 
out difficulty. 








fied some of his friends that he would be back 
soon, as he expected to be arrested. Koop is 
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{ 
this saved several of the law-breakers doubtless, 


from death or capture. 

The citizens, however, assembled in force and 
some brisk firing ensued between the two parties 
the result being that the would-be jail-breakers 
were finally obliged to withdraw without accom- 
plishing the object of their visit. 

Sheriff Wilson was at home, in the suburbs of 
the town, during the melee, and knew nothing of 
the real nature of the disturbance until after it 
was over. 

Deputy Sheriff Burns and George West in- 
dulged in a few shots at the mob, but so far as 
known did no damage. West was shot through 
one leg just above the knee, but no bone was 
touched, and he is doing well. Allen was car- 
ried across the slough about three hundred yards 
from town and turned loose. Bob Moore had a 
horse shot under him and was struck and shot 
at as he recovered and ran to arm himself. The 
town was armed and kept guard the remainder 
of the night, but neither saw nor heard any more 
of the mob. 


The Billiard Tournament. 


CWith Portraits.) 

The great billiard tournament at Cooper In- 
stitute, in this city, ie still in progress and vio- 
tory trembles iu the balance as we go to press. 
No contest of the kind in this country has ever 
drawn together such a brilliant array of masters 
of the game to contest for the trophy of champ- 
icnship, or excited a tithe of the interest it has 
elicited, not only in this city but throughout the 
country. The tournament is given under the 
auspices of the J. M. Brunswick and Balke Com- 
pany, who are aleo the donors of the prizes to 
the victors. These are as follows: To the tri- 
umphant competitor, the trophy, a magnifi- 
cent, massive piece of solid silver, with the ex- 
ception of the typical billiard ball, which is of 
solid gold, manufactured by Tiffany, at a cost of 
$500, in addition to $1,000 in cash; second 
prize, $600 ; third prize, $400; fourth prize, $200. 
The contestants are eight in number. 

Their names and residences are as follows: 
George F. Slosson and Jacob Schaefer, Chicago ; 
Thomas J. Gallagher, St. Louis; Randolph 
Heiser, Boston; Albert Garnier, Prof. A. R. 
Rudolphe, Maurice Daly and Wilham Sexton, 
New York city. A handsome group of portraits 
of these champion “ knights of the green cloth,” 
with correct representation of the trophy, is 
given on another page. Mr. Michael Geary, 
known as the “ veteran,” a familiar name and 
figure in billiard circles, has acted as referee 


during the tournament with his proverbial effi- 
ciency and to the satisfaction of all, and Mr. 
Newhall bas been charged with the general man- 
sgement of affairs. In the hands of these gentle- 
men the tournament has been all that the most 
devoted billiard enthusiasts could have wished. 


Favorites of the Footlights. 


(With Portrait. ] 

We present this week a handsome portrait, in 
costume, of Mile. Augusta Sohlke, premiere dan- 
seuse, and one of the most talented and prepos- 
sessing ladies in her line of the profession on 
the American boards. Her first appearance in 
this country was in the famous spectacle of the 
‘* Black Crook’? on ita original production in 
this city under the direction of Jarrett and 
Palmer, and will be well remembered by theatre- 
goers as having been one of the leading features, 
and as achieving one of the most decided suc- 


cesses in that popular sensation. Recently, at 
the Park Theatre, in this city, during Mr. John 
E. Owena’ engagement, she figured as leading 
dauseuse in the fairy prologue in “ Dot,” and was 
received with undimished favor in that beautiful 
episode of the charming domestic drama. 


The Reno Court of Inquiry. 


CWith Portraits. } 

Few military trials have excited, in our time, 
as great a general interest as has the Reno 
Court of Inquiry, now in progress at Chicago, 
for the investigation of the charges of neglect of 
duty, insubordination and cowardice, preferred 
againet Major Marcus A. Reno, regarding his 
conduct in the disastrous battle with Sitting Ball 
and his followers at Little Big Horn, in which 
the gallant Ouster and his brave command were 
annihilated. 

Autbentic portraits of Major Reno and Cap- 
tain Frederic William Benteen and Lieutenant 


C. C. De Rudio, officers of the Seventh Cavalry, 
who were io Keno’s command on that 11l-fated 
day, and who have been important witnesses in 
the investigation in question, are given on an- 
other page. 


A Ghastly Indian Tragedy. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 
Vinita, I. T., January 27.—The details of a 
most horrible murder have just reached here, 























An old Indian, aged fifty, named Sebastian, maf 


ried to a handsome youvg equaw, sged sixteen, 
quarreled with her on account of jealousy. They 
lived on the Canadian river. Noone was present 


Thereupon some of the party went out in | to see the bloody deed, but there is evidence that 
search of a hammer but never returned for in a | Sebastian first tied his beautiful wife upright in 
few minutes a man from the cutside reported | achair with strong ropes or cords. 
' that the citizens were gatherivg pretty fast and | almost entirely nude, Sebastian, then seizing 


She was 


twenty-four yearsvld and his wife about the. about this time a shot or two wae fired and an ax, cut off her head, and placivg it with its 


same age. The families are both bighiy re- 
spected and wealthy. The girl who eloped with 
him has heretofore borne a good character in 
the neighborhood. 


those inaide I<ft the jail taking with tuem, how- 
ever, their prisoner. As they emerged from the 
| prison they made Allen insist on his friends not 
40 shoot at the moh or they would shoot him and 


| 


long bair steaming witn Llood, iu an clad iron 
pot, laid it in a corner of the cabin. The mar- 
derer then fled and has not been taken. The 
headless body of the wife wag found nude and 
bolt upright in @ chair, 
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Rough on the Great Fiddler. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

Cotumnvs, O., January 30.—For sometime the 
coming of Wilhelmj, pronounced Veelhelmy, the 
‘¢ greatest of living fiddlers,” has been heralded 
through the press. Well, this wonder came on 
Saturday. He fiddled at the Opera House toa 
emall audience—but an assembly of as cultnred 
and appreciative people as he ever haj the honor 
to fiddle for at a dollar a head. But this petted 
child of music was evidently disappointed. He 
expected an audience of several thousand. He 




















BEN MUNSFORD, MURDERER OF JOHN H. JACK- 
SON, AND WANTED AT CAHOKA, MO.; $250 
REWARD.—SEE PAGE 2. 


thought the people would stand in the streets 
and uncover at his coming, and hail him asa 
conqueror, and strew tube-roses in his path. But 
they didn’t, so he panted all the evening. When 
he came out to fi ldle his firat piece he looked as 
sour as a barrel of crab cider. Heis not hand- 
some when he smiles and looks cheerful, if he 
ever does, and when he looks cross he resembles 
a polar bear on ice. 

He looked down on his audience with piteous 
contempt. His haughty manner was noticed by 
many, but they thought it was the style of the 
brute. After playing his first selection from 
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A MOB OF MASKED MEN CAPTURE THE TOWN OF _ BROWNWOOD 
AND UNSUCCESSFUL ATTEMPT AT JAIL DELIVE 
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VILHELMJ OFFENDS A _ WAITER’S DIGNITY BY ORDERING HIM TO ADJUST 
HIS HAT, AND THE INCENSED COLORED GENTLEMAN PUTS IT ON TOO MUCH 
‘FOR THE GREAT VIOLINIST’S COMFORT, AT A HOTEL IN COLUMBUS, 0. 
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Paganini, he was rapturously applauded, but he 
walked awkwardly from the stage, keeping his 
back to the audience without deigning to ac- 
knowledge the appreciation with a bow, such as 
all artists of ordinary courtesy exercise. But 
Mr. Wilhelmj is sucha very great artist that he 
has to be different from common musicians, and 
so he can not afford to be polite. 

His conduct was stiff, dictatorial and boorish 
throughout the evening, but it was only com- 
mented on bya few. What follows shows that 
Mr. Wilhelm] is as capricious and ill-natured as 














THEODORE POOLE, A BRUTAL HIGHWAY ROB- 
. BER ‘AND GARROTER, AWAITING TRIAL IN 
CHICAGO.—SEE PAGE 2. 


aprimadonna. After the show was out he kissed 
his fiddle, put it ina box, and, in company with 
others, he etrode moodily down to the Neil House, 
where a lunch was waiting for the company. 
They sat down to the repast after ten, and 
when they were through Mr. Wilhelmj turned to 
the waiter in attendance as he arose from the 
table and ordered him to put on his hat. The 
waiter, who was of the colored persuasion, had 
evidently been taught to believe that the days of 
slavery were over, and was a little astonished at 
such anorder. He thought that it was a way 
= fiddlers who had been _—* on eee had 
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A FARCICAL CHICAGO DUEL—FIERCE BUT LEADLESS SHOOTING MATCH 


BETWEEN CAPTAIN GEORGE 


M. 


MILLER AND DIEDERICH HERMAN, THE 


JEALOUS RIVAL OF THE LATTER, IN HUMBOLDT PARK.—SEE Pacr 13 
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ANDREA BRESSANT, THE NOTORIOUS CONFIDENCE OPERATOR.— 
SEE PAGE 6. 
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MRS, SERGEANT NOONAN, THE ‘‘ MAN-WOMAN,” BISMARCK, D. 
T.—SEE PAGE 2. 


of showing their superiority, and he proceeded to obey. He took his own hat. All fiddlers in this country put on their own hate. 


Mr. Wilhelmj’s common hat by the brim, placed it on the wonder- 
ful head of the great fiddler, and pulled it down emphatically 
over Mr. Wilhelmj’s ears. 

To say that the fiddler was shocked by this rude familiarity 


BRIDGEPORT’S LATEST SENSATION.—THE oueitue « BO 


is to state it mildly. His Royal Highness’ feelings were all broken 
up. His temper and his hand got loosp thgether, and he gave the 
waiter a ringing slap that astonished every body. Parties inter- 
fered and saved Mr. Wilhe!mj from being carved with a razor. 

A gentleman who accompanied Wilhclmjsaid he did right. In 
explaining the scene, he said : ‘‘ Vy, Vcelhglmy has not had hees 
hat put on in des manner since he comb ta America.” 

Mr. Wilhelmj will learn before he leaves America to put on 
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CAPT. FREDERIC WILLIAM BENTEEN, OF THE SEVENTH CAVALRY. 
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Horrible Murder by Burglars. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 
INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., January 31.—Josep1 Brown, a wealthy 
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MAJOR MARCUS A. RENO.—SEE PAGE 3. 
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DETECTIVE RICHARD HALEY, OF CHICAGO, CAPTOR OF THE POOLE 
AND MORRISON GANGS.—SEE PAGE 2, : 


farmer, residing near this city, was murdered on Wednesday night 
by two men who entered his house on sbout midnight and chlo- 
roformed the inmates. They struck Mr. Brown upon the head 
with a club or hatchet, crushing the skull. Mrs. Brown was 
also severely cut across the head and face, and lies in a criti- 





DY OF MRS. MARY McAULIFFE, AS DISCOVERED BY THF OFFICERS OF THE LAW—A SHOCKING 
ACCUSED.—Srr Paar 6. 


eal condition. : 

The remainder of the family knew nothing of the tragedy 
until awakened by Mrs. Brown, who regained conscious- 
ness several hours after she was struck. Upon examination of 
the premises the tracks of two men were discovered and followed 
two miles, but the trail was then lost. 

The motive of the crime, or who the murderers we re, is un- 
known. - { 























LIEUT. C. C. DE RUDIO, OF THE SEVENTH CAVALRY. 
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BADCERING A BIGAMIST. 
Crooked Matrimonial Exploits of a 
Devout Disciple of the Mar- 
phy Movement. 


—_—_——_——- 


HE RISES TO EXPLAIN. 


But Wife Number One Sits Down on 
him so Overwhelmingly that it is 
Doubtful if he can Again 





RESPOND TO THE CALL OF TIME. 





CincrnnaTI, Ohio, February 1.—A few days 
since it was announced that a temperance re- 
former named William Spencer, of Newport, who 
had distinguished himself as a devout Murphy- 
ite, had won the affections of Mies Flora Miller, 
and prevailed upon her to live with him without 
the formality of a marriage ceremony. It ap- 
peared that Mr. Spencer was already a benedict 
but that he had been separated from his lawful 
wife for several years, but no divorce had been 
obtained. The following statement was made by 
Spencer : 

*‘ About eight years ago I contracted an un- 
fortunate marriage. I was dead drunk when I 
married. I was married in a hotel, and was 
hustled off in a carriage immediately after the 
marriage. I did not know I was married until I 
got up the next morning, when I immediately 
left, and swore I would never cross that woman’s 
threshold again. She haunted me up and down 
the river for six years, and then quit. My 
mother died not Jong since, and she thinks I 
will come into considerable property, and 

** SHE WILL RAT ME.” 

It is very probable that she is doing this. I 
would not get a divorce while my mother lived, 
and would say nothing to her about it, because 
it would have killed her. My wife could not get 
a divorce on account of her church. Her father 
shot at me four times, and they have fixed up 
jobs to have me killed in sporting houses, but I 
always got the best of them.” 

When Mrs. Spencer read the above choice mor- 
sel she very naturally wished to make a state- 
ment. She resides with her parents in Fair- 
mount. Her father, Mr. William Sullivan, is a 
flagman on the Cincinnati, Hamilton and Day- 
ton crossing at Brighton Station, and is con- 
sidered one of the best citizens of that village. 
Mrs. Spencer nee Miss Sullivan, was raised in 
Fairmount, and has the respect of every one 
acquainted with her. To an Enquirer reporter 
who called upon her she delivered her mind as 
follows : 

** Spencer has made some outrageously false 
statements about me and my marriage to him, 
which, in justice to my good name, | think 
should be contradicted, and I desire to 

GIVE YOU A TRUTHFUL ACCOUNT. 
He says in his interview that he was dead drunk 
when he married me, and that the ceremony 
took place in a hotel. These are deliberate false- 
hoods, as every one in the village well knows. 
Instead of being married in a hotel, we were 
married by Father Jacobs in Lick Run Church. 
-This was five years ago. I was nineteen years 
ofage then. After the marriage we came direct 
to my father’s house, and all the members of my 
family can tell you that Spencer was not drunk 
atthe time. I lived with him but nine monthe, 
and he became s0 dissipated and abusive to me 
that I could not endure it. I have a littie boy 
four years of age. He resembles his father 
greatly in appearance, but I hope he will be a 
better man than heis. During the time I lived 
with him, he never gave me $1, and I clothed 
myeelf by sewing in families. Thies was what I 
worked at before our marriage. I never was a 
** hired girl, ashe calls me. I forgot to say that 
I became acquainted with him while he was 
clerking at the Stock-yard Hotel close by here. 

He talks about me “ ratting”’ him up and down 
the river. Why, that is a deliberate lie. Many 
a time before our marriage he coaxed me to run 


’ away with him, but I refused. We had not been 


married four days when he came home almost 
dead drunk, and had the impudence to tell me 
that he had made an engagement with a prosti- 
tute to visit her that night. I soon found out 
that te was not only a confirmed drunkard, but 
that he associated with 
FEMALES OF THE MOST ABANDONED CHARACTER. 

His conduct was a ecandal to the whole neigh- 
borhood. Often and often he has come back 
from the city in a beastly state of intoxication, 
and has stumbled into the door yards of our 
neighbors thinkiug he was at home. Sometimes 
he would sleep oft his debauch in empty cars on 
the track in front of our house. When he was 
sober, which was very seldom, he was kind to 
me; but when he was drunk he acted most 
shamefully. When the whisky craze was on bim 
he’d take any valuable he could find about the 
house and pawn it. I had to hide my silver 
table-ware between the mattresses to keep him 
from finding them. Several times I have locked 
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exhibition of himself in public. 

‘One day, it was on the 16th of August, 1877, 
he came to the house here disguised. He 
thought I wouldn’t know him, he was changed 
so—big false whiskers and strange clething, but 
he has two fingers off of one of his hands, and I 
knew him by that. Ma was in the market at the 
time and I was all alone. As soon ashe got in 
the house he caught me by the neck and beat 
me. Fora while he did not open his mon'th 
thinking that I would be deceived it I did not 
hear his voice, but when he found out that I 
recognized him he threatened to kili me. After 
he had beaten me he turned everything upside 
down 1n his search for money. He broke open 
my trunk, and a chest belonging to mother, but 
he did not find what he was after. He was ar- 
reeted for his actions this time, but I did not ap- 
pear against him. I did not want 

‘‘THE DISGRACE OF EXPOSUBE.” 
Oh, I pity that poor girl that he has deceived. 
And I believe he is married to her. Nothing 
would stop him if he made up his mind to doa 
thing. She says in her statement that she will 
marry him when he gets a divorce from me. 
She’ll never marry him if she waite for that, for 
I'll never allow him a divorce. I will never live 
with him either. Ask Hyams, the pawn-broker, 
if he knows Spencer. he’ll tell you. Why, he 
was always pawning things. He never worked, 
and he had to have money for whisky. He even 
pawned the wedding present I gave him—a 
handeome set of gold buttons. He wanted me 
one day to give him the clock off the wall to take 
to Hyams. After I drove him away from me he 
sent letter after letter by messengers, imploring 
me to take him back. His talk about me “ haunt- 
ing” him is shamefully false. I drove him away 
when I became convinced that he was utterly 
worthless. Before our marriage he used to tell 
me how nicely we would live, and that I should 
never have to work any more. A nice living he 
made for me! I wouldn’t live with him if he 
had a gold house to put mein! He never gave 
mes dollar. The last request I ever made of 
him, and this was three years ago, was to buy a 
pair of shoes for our little boy, but he refused to 
doit. He claims to be thirty-five years of age 
He’s older than that ; he’s nearer forty five. On 
one of bis sprees he broke u3 my sewing machine 
because I wouldo’t give him something 

TO PAWN FOR WHISKY MONEY. 

Another time he took me to the city and left me 
standing on the corner while he went down to 
see his mother to get some money. That was 
the last I saw of him for four days. Atthe end 
of that time be returned home drunk, between 
two and three o’clock in the morning. I after- 
ward learned that he had been to Warsaw, Ky. 
His mother wanted to part us soon after our 
marriage, and in order to do this got letters and 
recommendations from an officer at the Barracks 
in order to get him a position in Washington 
City. He did not go, however. I have these 
letters in my possession now. And that state- 
ment about my father shooting at him four or 
five times is an atrocious lie. Nothing of the 
kind ever occurred. Oh, sir, I could tell you 
enough of his cruelty and meanness to fill your 
paper, but I think this is sufficient to let the 
world know what a dastardly wretch he is. I 
was glad to get rid of him and I hope never to 
see him again. If he ie married to that girl, and 
I believe he is, I will certainly prosecute him te 
the bitter end. He deserves to be in the peni- 
tentiary.” 





Crossing Niagara on Horseback. 


(Subiect of Illustration. 1 

This afternoon, says the Toront Globe of the 
24th ult., Mr. Andrew Wallace rode his horse 
acroes the ice bridge—a difficult feat in itself— 
but not satisfied with this, he ascended to the 
summit of the ice mountain at the base of the 
American Fall. The sight from the cliffa on the 
Canada side, which were covered with visitors, 
was thrilling. Slowly the horse toiled up the 
steep, slippery side of the great ice-cone, wird- 
ing round the foot-path till the summit was 
reached. Here, enveloped in a cloud of mist 
which concealed the white cone itse!f, horse and 
rider looked like a weird apparition suspended 
in mid-air. For some time the horse went ca- 
reering about over the crest of the cone, where 
one false step might have hurled both him and 
his rider into the tathomless, foamihg gulf, tull 
seventy feet below. Presently the daring horse- 
man rode slowly down the path, and, crossing 
the ice-bridge, regained the Canadian side. Both 
he and his horse were drenched with spray. 
The intelligent, sure-footed animal that played 
such & prominent part in this feat is a moderate- 
sized brown gelding, with four white feet and a 
snip on the nose. 
i ARSE BE ER es OI 


The Terrible Texan. 


At Goliad, Texas, on the 5th, two men, named 
Henderson and Lockhart, quarreled, when both 
drew revolvers. Lockhart caught Henderson’s 
arm and fired six shots into him, killing him in- 
stantly. Henderson’s brother then rushed at 
Lockhart with a pistol. ‘They closed in a 
struggle and Henderson emptied six chambers 


of his revolver into Lockhart’s body, causing in- 
stant death. 


| 





him in ha iam to keep him from making an THE JERSEY CITY TRAGEDY. | 





Arraignment of the Widow of the 
Murdered Officer Smith andher Al- 
leged Paramour and Accomplice, 
Covert D. Bennett. 


The trial of Jennie R. Smith and Covert D. 
Bennett for the killing of Police Officer Richard 
H. Smi+h, the husband of the former, was called 
in the Hudson County Court 'n Jersey City, N. 
J.,on the 3rd, and almost immediately ad- 
journed. The dingy court-room. the same in 
which Preacher Vosburgh was tried, must have 
been crowded if it had been twice as ample as it 
is. Asit was, it was packed to suffocation. 
Jadge Knapp presided, two associate judges sit- 
ting at his right hand.~ Below, within the bar, 
surrounding:a large round table, sat the law- 
yers for both sides—District Attorney McGill 
and Attorney-General Stockton, for the State,. 
and ex-Senator Charles H. Winfield, James Flem- 
ing, and E. D. B. Wakeman for the defendants. 

_ At the time of the opening of the court, Mr. 
Winfield and his agsocia‘es had not entered. 
Attorney-General Stockton, that familiar figure 
in all New Jersey State trials, sat at the table 
alone, stroking his long grey monstache. Chief 
Nathan, the head of the Jersey City Police, sat 
near him, arrayed in blue, and trimmed with his 
fall complement of brass buttons, his small bald 
head and shrewed black eyes presenting a con- 
trast to the ample capital proportions and weary 
but genial vision of Mr. Stockton. Many women 
occupied the front eeats in 

THE BODY OF THE COURT-ROOM. 

At half-past ten Mr. Winfield and his associates 
entered, and an anticipatory buzz arose as these 
seated themselves with the Attorney-General at 
the round table. Almost immediately Judge 
Knapp was heard saying something that was all 
but inaudible, concerning the indictment of 
Jennie Smith and Covert Bennett. A hush fell 
over the court-room, and the Jndge, continuing, 
asked whether the state was ready to begin the 
trial. Mr. McGill answered that he was ready. 
Then, as the impatient eyes of his Honor sought 
the face of Mr. Winfield, that lawyer, prominent 
in the defense of the Vosburgh trial, arose, and 
displaying a paper which he held in his hand, 
requested that the defendants should be brought 
into the court-room, as he had something that 
he required them to sign. His Honor interro- 
gated counsel with a glance, and directed that 
the prisoners ehould be brought in. In a few 
minutes Under Sheriffs Foley and Peel walked 
down the aisle, having in charge Bennett and 
Mre. Smith, who were conducted inside the bar, 
avd who took seats near together. Both prison- 
ere were extremely pale, but looked, otherwise, 
in good health. Bennett wore a new suit of 
black, of a fashionable cut, and black gloves. 
Mrs. Smith also «as clad completely in black. 
A small and shapely bonnet was perched on her 
head. A veil overhung her face and dropped to 
her feet almost, but through it her features were 
plainly seen. Saving her extreme paleness, she 
did not seem to have suffered 

FROM HER IMPRISONMENT. 
She was plump; her lips were red and her eyes 
were bright. Mr. Winfield handed her the paper 
that he had held, and, barely glancing at it, ehe 
attached to it her signature. Bennett next took 
off his right glove and signed the paper. Mr. 
Winfield arose and read the paper, as follows: 

“ The Slate vs. Jennie R. Smith and Covert D. 
Bennett.—And now on this day, to wit, the 3rd 
day of February, A. D. 1879, came the aforesaid 
Jennie R. Smith and Covert D. Bennett in their 
proper pereone and the jurors impanelled and 
demand the challenge of the array of the panel 
of the list of jurors served upon them, because 
they say that the said panel on the liet of the 
jury delivered to them iu this case was not 
selected from the general panel or list of jurors 
by the sheriff or other proper officer, and this 
they are ready to verify, wherefore they pray 
judgment and that the said : panel or list be 
granted. JENNIE R. SMITH, 

Covert D. BENNETT.” 

The defendants’ lawyer, having read, ex- 
plained that the jury had been drawn not by the 
sheriff in the usual form, but by constables and 
other persons who had no authority. He had 
understood, he said, that one of the general 
panel who was believed to be oppased to capital 
punishment had been designedly left off. He 
asked for the drawing of a new panel in the 
regular form. 

In answer, the District Attorney, explaining 
that he had supposed the jury was regularly 
drawn, made no objection to Mr. Winfield’s pro- 
posal, and his Honor, directing that a jury should 
meantime be properly drawn from the whole 
panei of eighty selected as possible jurors at the 
beginning of the term, adjourned the trial until 
Monday, 10th inst. 
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Shocking Wife Murder. 


(With Illustrations. } 

BripGeport, Conn., February 2.—At four p.m. 
to-day officers found Mary McAuliffe, forty-four 
years of age, lying insensible in a pool of blood 
in her bed-room in Hubbeli’s block. Above her 
left temple was 4 deep cut, which had bled pro- 





* fasely, and from which the blood was still flow- 





ing. The woman died afew minutes after the 
Officers arrived. The family living on the floor 
above heard quarrelsome words between Mra. 
McAulifle and her husband at about noon. The 
noise ceased and they thonght nothing more of 
it until, at about four o’clock, McAuliffe’s ten- 
year-old son came up and asked them to go to 
his mother’s assistance. In anewer to their 
questions the woman said her husband gave 
her a blow and she had been lying there ever 
since. 

The neighbors sent_yord to the police office, 
and soon after the officers arrived Johu Mc- 
Aulifte, the husband and supposed murderer, 
came in from a neighboring saloon and was ar- 
rested. When told that he had killed his wife 
he said he didn’t care a d—n ; he was glad if he 
had, and would willingly spend the money 
necessary to bury her. Subsequently he denied 
that he had struck his wife, and said that she 
must have got hurt by falling out of bed. The 
boy says that he had been out all the morning, 
and on coming home at noon his father told him 
to go in the bed-room and see his mother. When 
the lad saw her pitiable condition he started to 
gO for assistance, but McAuliffe forbid his leav- 
ing the room. It was only when his father went 
out to visit a saloon that the boy had opportu- 
nity to give the alarm. 

The fatal wound was probably given about 
noon, at the time the couple were heard quarrel- 
ing. There is bloed on the corner of a trunk 
near which the woman lay, but the nature of the 
wound on the forehead is such as to disprove 
MocAuliffe’s claim that the edge of the trunk 
caused it. The officers think that a case knife 
which was found in the room was used by Mc- 
Auliffe, as the blade exactly fits the cut and is 
bent near the point. McAuliffe and his wife 
were both given to drink and quarreled fre- 
quently. They occupied two small rooms, which 
are dingy, sqaalid, and scantily furnished. 


<> 
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Bressant, the Confidence Operator. 


CWith Portrait. ) 

Andrea Bressant, notorivus as a confidence 
operatur and a thoroughly desperate man, is 
again in duress. He wae originally a circus 
clown, but came, by forming evil asscciations, to 
engage in machinations for securing plunder. 
In 1876 he appeared in Boston, where he secured 
the confidence of a French shoemaker by his 
false representations, und, after engaging with 
him in business, swindling him out of several 
hundred doliars. Detectives were sent after 
him, but a similar crime in New Yurk caused his 
arrest and committal to Sing Sing before he 
could be apprehended for the other offense. 
When his term expired he was sent to Boston in 
the custody of Detective Dilks to answer for his 
errors there. On the way Brersant watched his 
opportunity, and when near Saybrook, Coun., he 
jumped from the car window while the train was 
moving at the rate of thirty miles an hour and 
made off. 

Detectives Dilks and Handy have been watch- 
ing, for his appearance in this city for some time 
past, and on the 3ist ult. they succeeded in 
locating him in Eldridge street. They found 
him in lodgings there and put him under arrest. 
At the Central Office he signified his intention 
of .oing to Boston, and Detective Dilks has 
started thither with him tor the second time. 

Bressant’s career since he gave over his antics 
on the sawdust of the arena has been a checkered 
one. Sometimes in the west, sometimes on the 
Atlantic seaboard, he has always carried on his 
operations, and generally with success. Several 
of the schemes by which foreigaers coming into 
New York have been swindled were supposed to 
have been concocted by Bressant, but ao cleverly 
did he work that no one was able to connect him 
with them. His association with these offenses 
is made more probable from his having been 
years ago concerned in defrauding Italian emi- 
grants when they firat turned their faces to this 
city in large numbers. Prior to that, it is said, 
he kept a low den in Bleecker etreet, where’ 
other and bolder criminal exploits were plotted, 
and even as far as Italy iteelf his.career is traced 
back, one story representing him to have cleared 
out of his native town on account of offenses 
committed there. In all his troubles Bressant 
has received his best aesistance from his wife— 
a woman of determination, who has given his 
captors annoyance more than once. After his 
escape at Saybrook, and while the search was 
being carried on for him in that locality, Mrs. 
Bressant took a fast train for B ston and was in 
that city with a writ of habeas corpus when De- 
tective Dilks reached there, minus his prisoner. 
She had also ,inetituted proceedings to call the 
detective to account for making the arrest. 


<Q 


Prospective Case for Lynching. 


BLooMIneTon, Ill., February 5.—Last night, at 
Shalbonier, Fayette county, Fred Malco, while 
intoxicated, became enraged becauee his uncle, 
August Rubine, would not drirk with him, and 
shot him in the cheat, killing him instantly. He 
then rushed up-stairs and attacked Rubine’s 
eldeat daughter while she was on her knees pray- 
ing for mercy, shooting her three times in the 
abdomen, inflicting wounds from which she died 








| to-day. Malco will surely be lynched, 
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WHY IT WAS BLACK. 


The Mother Attributed it to WNa- 
tural Causes, in View of the 


Decided Mahogany Color 


OF ITS ALLECED SIRE, 





Who, However, Declines the Honor 
of the Paternity and Brings Evi- 
dence tofShow that the Color was 





DUE TO THE EFFECTS OF BLACK TEA. 





Mies Lizzie Winsweiler is a pretty, blue-eyed, 
flaxen-haired German girl of the most pro- 
nounced blonde type, her complexion being lily 
white, and it was on account of not having loved 
wisely but too well that she recently put in an 
appearance in the ancient Jnstice Paulin’s Court, 
in Newark, N. J., as complainant against Samuel 
Kellum. a black-walnut colored gentleman of 
thirty-five or thereabouts. Mra. Winsweiler, the 
mother of Lizzie, a heavy, thick-set and still 
handsome, purely Teutonic lady, whose weight 
might be in the neighborhood of 200 pounds 
avoirdupois, accompanied her danghter, and 
bore in her great, brawny arms a black-eyed, 
curly-readed baby, with a dark nut-brown com- 
plexion, the really innocent cause of all this 
courtly proceeding. The court-room is on the 
second floor of an antiquated s‘ructure, and 
owing to the irfirmity, so to epeak, of the build- 
ing, the floor of the apartment bas sagged, front 
and rear, almost eightinches. The platform on 
which is fixed the judicial bench is wedged up. 
however, to a level, so that the down grade of 
the floor does not afiect 

THE HEARING OF HIS HONOR. 
The walls are decorated with an oil painting of 
Qneen Victoria in ber younger days and an old 
map of. New Jersey. Pending the arrival of Jus- 
tice Paulin, with *‘Dan,”’a fine pointer, bis al- 
moat constant companion even at church time, 
“ Grazy Harriett,” the attache of a neighboring 
restaurant, and who is on familiar terms with 
everybody about the court, planted herself, with 
her plump bare arms akimbo, in the doorway. 
She scowlded and frowned at Miss Wineweiler, 
and looked at Mr. Kellum, as much as to say, 
*s How could you take to any other than your 
own color,” then, bounding Topey-like into the 
room, began fondling and kiesing the baby. With 
the regular old plantation dialect,‘ Harriet, as if 
talking to the little darling, blurted out: ‘‘’Pears 
like dat dese cream-and-milk mixin’s soon gits 
mighty sour, dey does. Hadn’t better git cotched 
in sich strange pasturee, Ireckou. Dat’s what’s 
de matter vid Hannah!” A little later a delega- 
tion of sable feminine sympathizers from Frog 
Hollow, friends of Mr. Kellum’s, filed into the 
court-room, and his spirits rose as he familiarly 
nodded to one and another. For want of some- 
thing else to do he petted hia whiskers and 
twirled his mustache, but studiously avoided 


looking at 
LIZZIE OR THE BABY. 


Then the tall form of Justice Paulin swayed into 
the.room, and Constable Benedict shouted, 
‘hats off!” His Honor seated himself at his 
time-honored black-walnut desk, and ‘ Dan” 
crouched at his feet, and soon settled himself for 
a nap with his nose between his paws. The 
floor of the court-room sagged still more with the 
weight, and a wide crack opened between it and 
the front wall, npon which Hise Honor said that 
if there was any one present who feared a tum- 
ble into the tea-store beneath, he had better step 
out at once. Nobody stirred, however: City At- 
torney Wayne appeared for the prosecution and 
Counselor Schenck for Mr. Kellum. Justi 
Paulin was assisted by Justice Nettleship. 

Mies Wineweiler testified that Kellum was the 
father of her child. They were employed to- 
gether as eervavts for several years by Mr. 
Banta, of Roselle. Her baby was born at the 
residence of her parents, 32 Rankin street, New- 
ark, on the let of October. Here the baby began 
to cry, and was sent into an adjoining room 
Miss Winsweiler resumed her evidence, and said 
that four days after the baby was born Mrs. Kel- 
lum, ber sister,anda Mrs. Ward came from 
Roselle to see the child, and when they wert 


back they 
TOLD THAT IT WAS LILY WHITE. 


Then Mr. Kellum, who had promieed to pay the 
board of herself and baby, broke his pledged 
word, and she had him arrested and lodged in 
jaila month ago. She had heard that he had 
denied being the child’s father, and had told 
everybody that it was born white, but had been 
colored by being fed on strong black tea. She 
testified positively that he had reason to know 
different. Mise Winsweiler aesured the Court 
that the baby bad been fed on cow’s milk from a 
bottle, and she therenpon produced the bottle 
filled with milk. The nut-brown baby was sent 
for, and it kindly took to the milk from the bottle 
in the presence of their honors. 

**Gentlemen,” said Justice Paulin, addressing 
the lawyers, ‘‘if it is true that only cow’s milk 


has been given this child, then this suit is not 
properly brought. The action should be against 
the cow.” (Laughter. ) 

The nut-brown baby still clang to the bottle. 
Then several other witnesses were called, who 
ewore that Mr. Kellum had made some damag 
ing admiesions to them regarding the child. 
Mra. Bridget Ward, of Roselle, an elderly straw- 
berry blonde, hobbled to the witness stand, and, 
having been sworn, plumped herself into the 
chair. She said: ‘I seed the baby, yer Honor, 
whin it was lily white, an’ it was the purtiest 
crather yees iver laid yer two eyeson. The 
color has changed since it was born, and I’m 
shure 

“rr WAS THE TAY THA™ DONE IT.” 

** Are you a physician, Mrs. Ward?” 

‘*Faith I am not; an’ I haven’t bin dbrinking, 
either. Me heart tould me that the baby was 
white, an’ that was better nor a doctor.” 

Justice Paulin.—Do you use glasses ?” 

Mrs. Ward.—Whin I wapt a glass I do, to be 
sure! 

Justice Nettleship.—He means spec-tac-les ! 

Mrs, Ward.—O, is that what you mane? Shure 
no—I thought rees meant tumblers ! 

Juatice Paulin.—I didn’t tumble to that. 

Police Surgeon Reed was called as an expert 
on babies. He eaid he had examined the nut- 
brown baby and was of opinion that it was of 
shadowy nationality. In his medical experience 
he had never heard that black tea would color an 
infaut’s skin. « 

Then Mr. Kellum was called to the stand in 
his own defense, but before he was allowed to 
testify the justice demanded $265 costs for a 
previous adjournment. Counselor Scherck 
cross-examined his prckeis, and finally paid the 
costs, and then Mr Kellum denied in positive 
terms. being the father of the child. He was 
emphatic in the statement that the baby was 
lily white when born, but that the color of its 
skin had been changed by feeding it on black 
tea. 

The caee was here ended, the Court deciding 
that Kellum should give bonds for the payment 
of acertain sum weekly for the support of bis 
child, so that it should not become a burden to 
the county. 
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Fatal Political Quarrel. 


{Special Correspondence of Poxics Gazzrrs. ) 

VicksBuRG, Mies., January 3!.—Major James 
Hoezlett, an old and highly respected citizen of 
Vicksburg, Mias., waa shot on the 220d inst., by 
Deputy Sheriff H. H. Moore, and has since died 
'rom the ¢ffecta of his wonnds, 

The difficulty which led to this deplorable re- 
sult was brought about by allege frauds in the 
recent election for County Treasurer of Warren 
county, for which position Mr. Hazlett was 4 
candidate. It aeems Moore, who, as deputy 
sheriff, had charge of the ba)lot boxes, after the 
votes had been polled, but before they were 
counted, was accused by Mr. Hazlett with having 
tampered with their contents in the interest of 
his opponent, thereby causing his defeat. The 
parties m et on the night of the 2let in a saloon, 
where Mr. Moore was publicly denounced by 
Mr. Hazlett and prevented from resenting at the 
time by the threatening attitude of a pistol in 
the hands of the latter gentleman. On the next 
morning, however, they met on the corner of 
Clay and Washington streets, and Moore, on 
seeing Mr. Hazlett, began to curse him and fol- 
lowed hie words by a rapid succession of shots 
from his pistol. Mr, Hazlett, who, for some time 
was unable to reach his pietol, struck his assail- 
aut several blows with his heavy walking-stick, 
and finally succeeded in getting out his weapon, 
but not, however, before it was too late, only 
firing once and wounding Moore slightly in the 
side, before he sank to the pavement, mortally 
wounded, receiving a ball in his right side which 
caused his death in a few hours. Moore sur- 
rendered himeelf immediately to the authorities 
and is now in jail. The faneral of Major Haz- 
lett was probably the largest ever witnesesed in 
Vickeburg, and this city mourns the loss as that 
of one ot her best citizens. 
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A Nice Young Man's Scrape. 








Newark, Ohio, February 4.—William Hanau, 
&@ young gentleman of this city, whose character 
has been known to be quite good, was arrested 
on a charge of bas at the instance of Mies 
Tanner, and his trial took place in the Common 
Pleas Court this morning. The girl stated she 
was taken to Colambus, and an abortion was at- 
tempted by administering medicine, but after 
taking one dose she became so sick that ehe 
would not take any more. Last March she gave 
birth to twine, and Hanau, she says, took them 
to the House of the Good Shepherd, and laid 
them on the steps, with a note stating that they 
were from a well-to-do citizen ot thie city, who 
would pay well for their keeping. The jury were 
unable to agree, and were discharged this morn- 
ing. 





An Aged Husband Poisoner. 


Cincinnati, O., February 6.—Mre. Anna Fer- 
back, sixty years old, of Vermilion O., was ar- 
rested yesterday and locked up without bail, 
charged with poisoning her husband last sum- 
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THE COUNTESS’ QUEST. 


A French Adventuress of Noble Blood, 
Seeking a Rich Husband by the 
Medium of Advertising, Having 
Landed a Very Fresh Youth, Meets 
with a Sad Defeat in the Moment of 
Victory. 








An interesting case was recently brought be- 
fore the Tribunal of the Seine at Parise. It is the 
epilogue of a romance, in which a little love, 
much imagination and extravagance are the 
principal teatures. A young woman of noble 
family, bearing a title of Countess Seraphine 
Mrozowicka, languished in an outlying quarter 
of Paris, and aspired to replace her decased 
husband. Whatocould she do, unknown in a 
large city like Paris, where eo many ardent and 
tender hearte vainly seek to meet each other ? 
The Countess—a real Countess—could find no 
better means of making known her loneliness 
than by inserting in the Figaro on the 1st of 
August, 1875, the following advertisement : 

‘A young widow, twenty-seven years of ago, of 
pleasing appearance, acquainted with several 
languages, with an aptitude for literature, of 
noble and powerful parentage, but, in conse- 
quence of great personal misfortune, only pos- 
sessing an independency and easy position, 
would marry a distinguished and sympathetic 
young man, also ineasy circumstances. She de- 
sires novieness, talent, natural 

‘* ORIGINALITY AND SIMPLICITY ” 

The young Countess possibly asked too much, 
for she vainly searched the columns of the 
Figaro for two months. A second and stronger 
arpeal was inserted in the same journal on the 
7th of November, as follows: 

‘* A young and intelligent lady, with a predis- 
position for literature, independent, good 
natured, seeks the white blackbird, and desires 
to make the acquaintance of an artist or author, 
a dreamer, of superior mind, etc.” 

This time replies abounded, but only one was 
chosen by the Countess ae worth of notice, 
nawely, that of a young man who had just left 
schoo), and who lost not much time in addrege- 
ing the following letter to his ideal : 

‘‘ Mapame—What gratitude I ow) you for this 
sweet letter which you have deigned to address 
tome! Yes,I feel it. The words come from 
the heart. Thanks, good and affectionate 
creature, worthy of living in a world far above 
our own, intested as it is with doctrines as abject 
as they are material, and who, suffering thyeelf, 
come to lighten the misfortunes of a poet. 
Thanks for thy confidence. 

THANKS FOR THY LOVE. 
O angel, who illuminates an age as vain ae it is 
ungrateful. The reperusal of your letter has 
brought back courage to me—inspiration, and I 
cried out to myself, ‘Work and love with this 
woman whom God has sent upon thy path to aid 
thee in thy task. Thou art young, only sixteen 
years old.’ He who dares to say your friend, 
* Louris DELENTE.” 

Four days after this another letter from the 
same source followed, and on the 26th of Novem- 
ber this schoolboy, aged about sixteen years, 
married the Countess Seraphine Mrozowicka, 
who brought him as dowry much love, twenty- 
eight summers, and three children. The mar- 
riage took place in London, without any other 
formality than the mutual consent of the par- 
ties. In France this does not suffice, especially 
when une of the parties is a minor. A marriage 
consecrated under such bhappv auspices ought to 
have been cloudless, bat fands were wanting. 
Louis Delente returned dlone to France, en- 
deavored to utilize hie talente as a writer, but 
he does not appear to have succeeded in making 
either a reputation or a fortune. The mother of 
this young man (bie father being dead) is now 
proceeding to get thie marriage a l' Angelis an- 
nulled. The Countess does nut oppose the de- 
sire of her mother-in-law, but she offers to pro- 
duce proofs of this fictitious marriage having 
been contracted in good faith. The decision of 
the court is not yet known. 

— 


Terrible Criminal Mystery. 


Utica, N. Y., Februaty 2.—On Wednesday, 
about nine Pp. u., Mrs. Annie Markle, a soldier’s 
widow, in Schenectady, aged about sixty years, 
borrowed $10 of her father to buy coal, and re- 
turned to her little home on Page’s hill, where 
she lived witha daughter aged nineteen, then 
absent on a visit east. This was the last time 
ebe was seen alive. On Friday her neighbors 
miesed her, and in the evening they found her 
body in the cellar ot her house terribly muti- 
lated. She was lying with her neck on a chop- 
ping block and a bloody ax uader her. Her two 
chest bones and nuse were broken, au ugly gash 
over the left eye and on the cheek, and a deep 
cut made by the ax back of the rightear. The 
outside shed and kitchen door stooc vupen, and 
the key on the outside. She had changed her 
dress on returning, but had not taken off ber 
shoes. The $10 borrowed of her father was gone, 
bat loose money on the shelf aod other articles 
were untouched. She had a pension of $8 per 
month and a mortgage of $500. Other than this 
all knew that she had no money or valuables. 








Her character was excellent, and she had no 


enemies. There is no clue of any kind. Two 
theories are advanced ; one that a person was 
secreted in the house or followed her for the 
purpose of robbery or outrage, and that he or 
they were recognized by Mrs. Markle before they 
could accomplish their object, and she was killed 
to keep her still. It looks as if she was kicked 
in the breast as she came up-stairs with coal, 
followed down, strangled and hit with the ax 
to make a good job. 


<> 


A Pauper Heir’s Desperation. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

John Peterson, thirty-nine years of age, a 
native of Germany, was arraigned before Justice 
Kilbreth in the Essex Market Police Court on 
the 2nd, on a charge of breaking the glass in a 
street lamp on the corner of Eldridge and Grand 
streets. The prisoner was delicate looking, tall, 
slim and thinly clad. Hise hair, slightly tinged 
with gray, was combed back from his high fore- 
head, and his appearance showed that he was no 
tramp. 

**Why did you break the glass, Peterson ?” 
asked the Justice. 

**T have no home, sir, and no work. I want to 
give myselfup. I broke the glass because I had 
no place to go to, and I knew that the officer 
would take me in.” 

‘* What has brought you to this ?” 

“My health, Your Honor. I will have money 
from my friends in Germany in a short time, and 
I want to stay in some place until then.” 

The etory of his trials he related as follows: 

He graduated as a chemist in a German college 
when a young man, and a year or so afterward 
married a beautiful German girl of his native 
town, and their wedding trip was a voyage across 
the Atlantic. They landed in New York in 1858 
and started immediately for the west. Arriving 
in San Francisco Mr. Peterson embarked in busi- 
nese for himself with the limited capital Which 
he had and succeeded beyond hie expectations, 
They returned to Europe several times, visiting 
his parents, who were residing on a large estate 
near Berlin. Before the late civil war broke out 
his wife and their two children died, and he was 
left alone. In 1863 he joined the Third New 
Jersey Cavalry and was in many batties. In the 
battle of Winchester he was wounded twice in 
his right arm by Minie balle. After serving 
three years in the army he supported himself by 
clerking and practising his profession. In the 
firet part of 1878 hie health began to fail, and, 
togetber with this affliction, came the news of 
the death of hie aged father, closely followed by 
that of his mother. His sickness was bleeding 
of the lungs, which in time Decame so bad that 
he was compelled to leave his business. The 
entire estate in the Fatherland was left to the 
two only s>ne, Francis aad the unfortunate John. 
The interest on his half was received regularly 
until some weeks since, and with ithe managed 
to support himself comfortably. On Saturday 
let inst., having no money, not even a penny, he 
left his boarding-house, indebted to the landlady 
for one week's board. 

After wandering through the streets the whole 
day he was compelled, for the firet time in his 
life, to spply at a station-house for lodging. He 
remained in the station house during the night, 
thankiul for the soft side of a plank. At five 
o’clock the next morning he left with the other 
lodgers. He was too proud to beg. He had no 
place to go, and, after brooding over his mis- 
fortunes for an hour, concluded that he would 
get himself arrested, go before a justice and tell 
him his story. Accordingly he broke the glass 
in the lamp on the corner of Eldridge and Grand 
streets, for which offense he was promptly ar- 
rested by the officer on post and arraigned in the 
court. He was committed to the care of the 
Commiesioners of Charities for a short time. He 
further stated that he had ordered a portion of 
the estate to whic he is heir sold, and the 
money, together with the back interest, for- 
warded to him, which, when received, will re- 
lieve him from bis present embarrassing condi- 
tion. ‘ : 

eicbaiicenncliliis 


Defaulter or Hero? 


Banaor, Me., February 3.—Mrs. Barron, widow 
of the late treasurer of the Dexter Savings 
Bank, in a brief letter to the Whig and Chronicle, 
asks a suspension of public judgment, while de- 
siring the most thorough and impartial investi- 
gation. She says, contrary to the usual proce- 
dure, the theory seems to have been advanced 
that her late husband was a defaulter and com- 
mitted suicide, and the facts are being hunted 
for to sustain thie theory. She asks the public 
to consider his character in the community 
where he lived and had been actively engaged in 
business, having transactions perhaps with more 
individuals than any other person in town, and 








accusation of intentional fraud on his part. She ” 
believes that they will acknowledge that rather 
than wrong another he would himself suffer, and 
all that has thus far been advanced are unsub 
stantiated rumors, which that community will 
never believe. She closes by saying “if Mr. Bar- 
rou was a defaulter he muet be shown as such to 





his executor and bondsmen, and let us wait for 
the evidence.” 
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EFFECT INTO A CROWD OF TIPSY REVELERS, 
IN FREESE HALL, TRENTON, N. J.—Seze Pace 13. 
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KATE COBB AND HER ACCUSER, IN THE JAIL, AT NORWICH, CONN.—SHE 


INDIGNANTLY REPELS BISHOP’S EFFORTS TO PERSUADE HER TO EXONERATE HIM BY A CONFESSION.—SEE Page 38. 


DRAMATIC SCENE BETWEEN MRS. 
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JOHN PETERSON, .AN EDUCATED GERMAN WITH A REMARKABLE HIS- 
TORY, IS DRIVEN TO A 


MR. ANDREW WALLACE CROSSES THE ICE-BRIDGE uN ad ae 
DESPERATE ‘EXPEDIENT TO OBTAIN SHELTER ASCENDS TO THE 
"FOOD, NEW YORK CITY.—Sgx Pace 7. 


AND 
SUMMIT OF THE ICE MOUNTAIN, AT BASE OF 
| THE AMERICAN FALL, AT NIAGARA—Szm Page 6. 
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THE CONTESTANTS IN THE GREAT BILLIARD TOURNAMENT, NEW YORK CITY.-See Page 3. 
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SANGUINARY SEQUENCES 


To the Homicidal Epidemic as it 


Manifests Itself in Various 
Sections. 


ONE WEEK’S RECORD, 
Specially Collated for and Placed on 
Exhibit in These Columns as a 
Warning Against 


THE SHOALS OF DEADLY PASSION. 





TO HANG NEVERTHELESS. 

RoTLanp, Vt, February 5.—The Supreme 
Court, through Chief Justice Pierrepont, to-day 
decided against a new trial for Phair, who was 
convicted of the murder of Mre. Frieze. Phair 
will be hanged on April 4. 

LIFE SENTENCE. 

The trial of Charles Torr for the murder of 
James Porter, of Palmyra,in April last, closed 
at Lyons, N. Y., on the 5th, in a verdict of mur- 
der in the second degree. Torr was sentenced 
to Auburn State Prison for life. 

LET OFF LIGHTLY. 

Bioomroaton, Ind, February 2 —The jury in 
the case ot the Courier editors, Felters and Went- 
worth, accused ot the murder of Attorvey 
Rogers, rendered a verdict of guilty, with the 
punishment as two years in the penitentiary. 

A BATCH OF INNOCENTS. 

John Schmidt, charged with having killed 
Henry Madden; John Brown, charged with the 
killing of J. Regalia, and Felix Lavelle, charged 
with the killing of Sarah Hayden, were on the 
5th arraigned in this city in the Court of the 
Oyer and Terminer to answer to indictments for 
murder in the first degree, and all pleaded not 


guilty. 
A MORDEROUS SISTER-IN-LAW. 


Cincinnati, Ohio, February 4.—A apecial dea- 
patch says Mies Martha Collins shot and killed 
her brother-in-law, Jonathan Drake, at Buckner, 
Jackson connty, Mo., on Sunday. The lady had 
been receiving attentions from a man who wae 
objectionable to her family and Drake forbade 
him to come to the honse. The girl hearing of 
this became enraged, and, drawing a revolver, 
shot Drake through the heart. 

RESULT OF A BAR-ROOM BRAWL. 

Patrick White, of Brooklyn, and William Calla- 
han, of thia city, quarrelled in McSorley’s salon, 
North Fifth etreet, Williamsburg, on Saturday 
night, lst inst. From words the men fell to 
blows, Callaban finally ending the fight by fell- 
ing White with aclub. On the 4th Callahan was 
arrested. Whitetakento the Eaetern District 
Hospital in an unconscious condition. His skull 
is fractured, and he is expected to die. 

HUNTING THE HUNTER. 

LEAVENWORTH, Kausas, February 2.—A shoot- 
ing affray occurred at Edgerton, 9 small town on 
the Reck Island road, about twenty-nine miles 
from here, yesterday, in which a man named 
John Richards shot a companion vamed Dan 
Red in the abdomen, wounding him fatally. A 
quarrel was the cause of the shooting. Red had 
been chasing Richards around vith a pistol, 
when the latter got tired of the fun and put an 
end to it with a load of buckehot, 

CASE OF HUNTFR'S ACCOMPLICE. 

Trenton, N. J., February 4.—The Supreme 
Coart is to meet here on the fourth Tuesday in 
February, and Attorney-General Stockton wil 
ask the Court to appoint a day on which Thomas 
Grabam, the accomplice of Hunter, shall plead. 
The Judge of the Camden Court and Proseoutor 
Jenkine asked the Attorney-General to take 
charge of the case, and Mr. Stockton had it re- 
moved to Trenton on a writof certiorari. When 
the court meets, the attorney-General will aek 
its opinion as to the propriety of accepting a 
plea of murder in the second degree. 


TO BE TRIED AGAIN, 
HarrTrorD, Conn., February 4.—The Supreme 


Court to-day decided that A'len, one of the mur- 
derers of a watchman at the state prison, must 
be tried for murder. Allen was once put upon 
trial, and after the trial was commenced couneel 
for the prisoner showed that one of the jury men 
had expressed the opinion that the prisoner was 
guilty. The judge therefore stopped the trial 
and diemissed the jury. Subsequently Allen’s 
counsel moved for Allen’s discharge on the 
ground that a’man caunot twice be placed in 
jeopardy of his life for the same offense. The 
Court holds that the diecharge of the jury was 
proper and Allen will be put apes trial again in 


March. 
LAST DEED OF A DESPERADO. 


‘At Denison, Texas, a desperado trom the In- 
dian Territory, name? William Worts, alias Jack 
Murray, alias Wild Bill, engaged in an alterca- 
tion with a gambler named Grant, in a saloon. 
Worte took the drop on Grant, shooting him in 
the face. He then attempted to escape, but was 
overtaken near the cemetery by Constable Nelms 
anda posse, who demanded his surrender. 
Worte opened fire on the posse, which was re- 


turned and Worte was fatally shot through the | 


body. He was brought back to town and died 


| shortly afterwaid. He is said to have been at 
one time a scout at Fort *ill. and has long been 
| a terror to peaceable citizens of the [ndian Ter- 
ritory. Grant’s injuries are not dangeroas. 
REMARKABLE ESCAPE FROM THE GALLOWS. 
TiBLow, Kans., February 2.—An investigation 
— has been going on here the past two days, 
| in connection with the Wetherefield, V’., murder 
| case, tor which Henry Gravelin is condemned, 
| /has proved astounding. Farmer Kern, who, on 
| December 1, wrote to Albert Preston concerning 
| John Jacobs, which letter Sheriff Ameden bad 
twenty six days withont investigation, makes an 
affidavit which proves a former resident of 
Windsor county to be White’s murderer. Since 
the Journal published Farmer Kern’s letter there 
have arrived here letters from the Farmers’ 
Mutual Insurance Company of Montpelier. 
Preston and Amsden have arrived here. The 
letters and affidavits of Jacobs, and his clothes 
&c , have been secured. On Monday steps will 
be taken to accomplish hie arrest. He evidently 
is not far distant, and is well known in Windsor 
county as a dangerouscharacter. He repeatedly 
stated before suddenly leaving Vermont, “I can 
clear Gravelin with three words.” Gravelin was 
sentenced to be hanged on January 1, but a stay 
was granted 


A BLOODY VILLAIN’S ESCAPE 

Cincinnati, O., February 2.—Two months ago 
the Gazette published the horrible particulars 
of the deliberate murder, in Grant county, Ky., 
of William Jadd, a farmer, bv Frank Turner, a 
young and notorious desperado of that section. 
It will be remembered Turner called Judd to the 
door, made him kneel and then cut the begging 
man’s throat. He was afterward brought to 
Covington jail for safe keeping. This morning 
the diecovery was made that Tarner’s cell door 
was open, the cell empty and the prisoner mies 
ing. Hasty examination showed the inver door 
to the cell room open, the lock having been pried 
of! with an old chisel Tne outer door had been 
carelessly or purposely left open by the jailer. 
The cell door had, in some unknown way, been 
unlocked. Turner was gone, and with him a 
burglar named Clark, who shared thecell. The 
belief that bribery is at the bottom of the affair 
is strong. The father of Turner visited him in 
jail a week ago, and was seen by another 
prisoner to give Frank a large sum of money. 
What for, can be surmised. No traces of the 
escaped prisoners can be hed, though the county 
ie being scoured by officers. Turner is the 
young man who has committed three or four 
murders and 8 rape. 


ASTOUNDING MORDER CONSPIRACY. 

ReEapina@, Pa., February 4.—This afternoon the 
community of Lebanon, Pa., was startled when 
the announcement was made that Charles Truth, 
Israel Brandt, Frank Stechler, Henry Weies, 
Josiah Hummel and George Zechman were com- 
mitted to ji1il on the charge of having murdered 
Joseph Raber, an aged man, fifteen miles from 
Lebauon, last December. The body of the man 
was found lying in a emall creek, near his resi- 
dence, and at first it was supposed that he had 
dropped from a plank while croseing from an 
attack of vertigo, and had been drowned. 
Nothing wrong was suspected at first, but when 
it was learned that strange parties held policies 
of insurance on the old man’s life to the amount 
of $15,000, the manner of the death was more 
closely investigated. The deceased had no rela- 
tives, and when the body was picked up, it was 
alleged that no efforts were made to resuscitate 
him. The coroner was even compelled to hold 
the inquest in a barn,as the body was not 
allowed to be brought into any neighboring 
house. The information charging the accused 
with the murder was sworn to by Joseph F. 
Peters, of Weet Hanover township, before Squire 
Peck. Peters testified that he saw several of the 
accused strike the old man over the head with a 
blunt iuetrument and then throw the body into 
the creek to convey the impression that he had 
fallen in and drowned. Peters swears that the 
reason he did not make the information earlier 
was becauee his father-in-law, Charles Truth, 
was one of the parties concerned in the marder. 
His conscience, however, troubled him, and at 
last he gave way and told the terrible story. The 
warrant was placed in charge of four officers, 
who made the arrests. Peters was a soldier in 
the regular army and had just returned home. 
The scene of the murder isin a lonely portion of 
the county near the Blue Mountains. All of the 
prisoners, excepting Truth and Zechman, have 
policies on the old raan’s life. 1t is believed that 
there was & conspiracy among all the accused to 
get the old man out of the way to secure the 
money. Truth is fifty years of age, Brandt forty- 
five, Stechler twenty-one, Weiss thirty-five, Hum- 
mel thirty and Zechman thirty-five. They are 
tolerably well connected, and were committed 
for a hearing on Saturday next, at Lebanon, at 
ten o’clock. 


a> 
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Fatal Drunken Frenzy. 


BiLoominerTon, Ill., February 5.—Last night at 
McLean, ten miles west of this place, Quincy 
Gatlifte, a farm hand, rode into town intoxicated, 
firing at citizens and charging on them with a 
knife. A constable, in attempting his arrest, 
shot Gatliffe, who died to-day. 








THE MOLLIES’ VENGEANCE. 





How the Assassins’ League of the Coal 
Regiors Proposes to get Square 
with the Squealers as Shown in their 
Persistent Persecution of States’ 

Patrick Butler and his 


Evidence 
Family. - 





himself confessed them. On the 4th of July, 


a blacksmith at Lost Creek, Schuylkill county, 


prison, and the latter bad stontly 
PROTESTED HIS INNOCENCE. 


from him that sumething would be done. 


Pottsville jail hie participation in the crimes 
charged against him. At thie time the prisoners’ 
friends were all engaged raising money to de- 
fend them in court. Over forty dollars had been 
raised toward defending Pat Butler and placed 
in the hands of his brother. 
Butler fell like a thunderbolt upon those who 
were working in his and his fellow-prisoners’ 
behalf. The house of John F. Butler was visited 
by a party of enraged men, who demanded the 
money back, threatening to burn his house down 
if it was not handed over forthwith. The money 
was given back and they went away. It became 
unsafe for John F. Batler to appear outside his 
own house, and shortly afterward he moved 
AWAY FROM THE COAL REGION. 

The report was then raised that he had scured 
upwards of five thousand dollars from the New 
York headquarters of the Ancient Order of Hiber- 
nians for the defense of Jack Kehoe and put the 
money into his own pocket. This story, so far 
from abating as time passes, has grown and re- 
ceived wider circulation since Jack Kehoe’s exe- 
cution. For the past two years John F. Butler 
has lived in Philadelphia. Even there the story 
followed bim. Servant girls have been heard to 
say that he is living off the money obtained te 
help clear Jack Kehoe. Butler has moved from 
place to place, endeavoring to be as little known 
as possible and trying to make a living at what 
ever he can get todo. Time and time again he 
bas denied the atory, and referred his accusers to 
the New York « fficers of the order to eubstan- 
tiate him init. This has had no effect, as the 
officers remain silent. Several times he has been 
assaulted, and he is always obliged to go armed. 
Wherever he turns, even among his own people, 
fingers are pointed at him and the accusation 
thrown into hie face. A couple of weeka ago 
Butler, who has been nearly ten months out of 
work, went up to his old home, in Schuylkill 
county, to try to get something todo. From all 
sides there was the bitterest feeling manifested 
toward him bv the workingmen. Wherever he 
turned he was pointed atas the man who had 
swallowed up the 

MONEY THAT BELONGED TO JACK KEHOE. 
He was also suspected and aecused of being a 
Coal and Iron policeman in the employ of the 
Reading Company. Even his relatives turn 
away from himeelf and his brother. Some 
months ago one of his children died in this city 
and he had no money to defray the faneral ex- 
penses. He wrote to some of his relatives in 
Brooklyn, who had previously been great friends 


to himself and his brother, visiting back and 
forth. He never received an answer to his 
Even his married sisters, up in the 
Schuylkill coal regions, will not speak to him or 


letter. 


to his brother. 


to it steadily ever since. 


against his brother on his account, it is 
TEN TIMES MORE SO AGAINST HIM. 


Repeated attempts have been made to have him 
discharged,but his superintendent aticks by him. 
Nor is this teeling confined to the Irish work- 





The action of Patrick Butler, the Mollie Ma- 
guire Body Master, in turning Stite’s evidence in 
the trial of “ Bncky” Donnelly, at Potteville, in 
1876. says the Philadelpbia Times, seems to have 
been followed by hard conee quences, not only to 
himself, but to others, whose offense is that they 
are related to him. Butler isthe second of four 
brothers, the eldest of whom, John F. Batler, is 
married and has a family. Pat Rutler seems to 
gave been the black sheep of the flock. He was 
arreated on the charge of participation in the mur- 
der of Thomas P. Sanger. The others of the family 
were never charge’ or suspected with knowing- 
anything about their brother’s crimes till he 


1876. shortly after the arrest of Jack Kehoe, Pat 
Butler and othera, Joho F. Butler, who was then 


wae sent to New York by Kehoe with instruc- 
tions to procure $4,300 from members ot the An- 
cient Order of Hibernians of New York and 
Brooklyn to defend Kehoe in his trial. Previous 
to this Butler had conversed with his brother in 


Arriving in New York Butler went to Lawrence 
Clinton, at that time national secretary ot the 
Hibernian Association, and received a promise 
No 
money was given him, however, and he came 
empty-handed. Six weeke afterward Pat Butler 
confersed to his brother and the warden of the 


The confession of 


Pat Butler, meantime, following out the old 
maxim that it is best for a man to rise where he 
had fallen, after an imprisonment of eleven 
months in the Pottsville jail, came out a free 
man in consideration of his services to the state, 
gave ap drinking whisky and bad habits gene- 
rally and got work in one of the Reading Com- 
pany’s collieries, near Pottsville, and has stuck 
He is about thirty-six 
years old and unmarried. Ifthe feeling is strong 


menalone. A few weeks ago he began to keep 


| company with a girl inthe employ of John A. 
Riley, Recorder >f Schnylkill county. As soon 
as it was found out who her beau was the girl's 
diecharge was threatened unless she diecarded 
Pat Butler. Attempts have been made even to 
have Butler ousted from his boarding-house. 
Wherever he goes he is obliged to go armed. 
The feeling against John F. Butler, his brother, 
about his reported receipt and misuee of money, 
could have been séttled along ago if the New 
York member: of the Ancient Order of diberni- 
ans had taken the trouble. Lawrence Clinton, 
the national secretary, to whom Butler applied 
at the time, if the latter’s story is true, could by 
a few scratches of a pen set the matter right. 
But there has been nothing done one way or the 
other, and Butler, who has begun to realize the 
conseqnences of this report in seeing doors 
closed against him wherever he applies for work, 
has to bear it, and there seems to be no help. 


Bridgeport’. Epidemic of Homicide. 


BrivGEport, Conv., February 5.—Late last 
night Hugo Hartman, abont thirty years of age, 
who keeps a liquor saloon and shooting gallerv 
on East Main street, shot his wife, a buxom 
woman of forty, and subsequently shot himeelf. 
The wife has lost a previous husband, who com- 
mitted suicide on account of jealousy. She 
states that about half-past eleven o’clock Hart- 
man came up-stairs to her bed-room, excited 
with liqnor, and charged her with improper con- 
duct. He had a rifle used in the gallery and he 
threatened to shoot. She uncovered her breast, 
saying if he wanted to she wished him to “ take 
good aim at her heart and go ahead.” He then 
raised the gun, took aim and fired, the ball 
entering Mrs. Hartman’s right breast, making a 
deep wound, from which the blood flowed freely. 
When Hartman eaw the wound he exclaimed, 
**My God! I didn’t think the gun was loaded.’» 
He then ran down-stairs, and entering the 
saloon, locked himeelf in. 

The ehooting aroused the boarders, who, find- 
ing Mrs. Hartman wounded, went for medical 
aid. Two physicians soon arrived, and while 
they were probing the wound of Mrs. Hartman 
she became faint, and a messenger was sent to 
the room below for some stimulants. Hartman 
from within threatened to shoot any one who 
should enter the room. The messenger gained 
a view through the keyhole, when he diecovered 
that Hartman was wounded in the breast. The 
door being forced, it was found that the man 
had shot himself twice, cne ball striking the 
breast bone and glancing off, the other pene- 
trating the left breast. Neither husband nor 
wife are considered davgerously wounded, but it 
is evident that Hartman intended to shoot him- 
self, if not his wife. He has been jealous of her 
for some time. 


Fittingly Disposed of. 


(Special Correspondence of Pouics Gazstrs. } 
CrysTaAL Sprines, Misx., January 31.—On 
Tuesday last, the 28th inst., this place was the 
scene of an unexpected hanging—one of those 
affairs in which Judge Lynch was dictator, and 
he, a8 usual, was unrelenting, and his sentence 
was immediately executed. The victim was a 
young negro seventeen years old, named John 
Miller, a fellow of most hideous and brutal ap- 
pearance. The crime for which he was hung 
was & rape committed the previous evening upon 
the person of Mrs. Dess, a highly respectable 
young married lidy, living near this place. The 
circumstances of tre flendieh act were as fol- 
lows: Mr. Dess had been called from home on 
the evening of the outrage, leaving his wife and 
little children and a young lady,a neighbor, 
alone. The negro, learning of his absence, first 
went to the house, in hope of getting the young 
lady out, as she was, perhaps, his intended vic- 
tim, told her that her mother was sick and de- 
sired her presence at once ; but in this he failed. 
Thus foiled, he left the premises, but again re- 
turned, and, failing to effect an entrance by the 
door, threw a pine knot through the window, 
breaking the eash and striking and putting out a 
candle which burned on a table near by. He 
then crawled through the window, and, seizing 
Mrs. Dess—the young lady having escaped 
through a rear door—demanded her money. On 
getting this he declared that it ‘“‘ was not what 
he had come for,’ when he proceeded to 
ravish her, which be accomplished after 
a terrible struggle. He was tracked, captured, 
recognized, and he confeesed the next day, and 
met a too easy death at the end of a rope. Much 
alarm was created in the neighborhood after the 
execution by threats of an uprising of the blacks 
to avenge his death. Should such an event 
occur, however, all the country between Summit 


and Jackson will at once go to the rescue of the 
threatened town. 


Sonnet penne 
Fatal Fight Among Tramps. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., February 5 5.—A fight took 
place on Satarday night at a police station 
among about twenty tramps who were lodging 
there for shelter over night. A young man, 
| named John Fletcher, was etabbed in the lungs, 
| from the effects of which he died to-day. The 
entire party are held in custody, bat they will 


give no information about the affair,and the 
—— refused before his death to make any dis- 
osure. 
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A FEMALE FIEND. 


The Singular Infatuation of 4a 
Young Girl for a Married Man 
Impels her to 


A DIABOLICAL PLOT 





To Sweep off his Entire Family by Ad- 
ministering Poison,_to Them in 
Order that She may Win 


THE OBJECT OF HER INSANE PASSION 





It has just transpired that a most diabolical 
attempt to murder an entire family has been 
perpetrated in the quiet and pretty little village 
of Clar nce Hollow, N.Y., situated in Erie county 
about tweniy miles east of Buffalo. The particu- 
lara of the affair are as follows: 

About five years ago a family by the name of 
Taft. went to reside in Clarence. They had pre- 
viouely dwelt in Williamsville and Looneyville. 
The family consisted of John and Henrietta, 
husband and wife, and their three children, 
Willie, Belle and Carrie. The canee of John’s 
removal’ to Clarence was his appointment as 
mail carrier between Buffalo and that village. 
His employer is Henry Browa, who has a& con- 
tract with the Government for carrying this par- 
ticular mail. For many years previous to John’s 
removal to Clarence a family had resided there 
by the name of Cox. Cox, senior, is a laborer, 
and has among other children a daughter named 
Annie. Very soon after John’s arrival in the 
place, Annie, it appears, became smitten with 
him, and forced her society upon him at every 
opportunity. As time ran along, John’s family 
increased to five in number, and they are now as 
follows: Willie, thirteen years of age; Belle, 


eleven ; Carrie, nine; Johnny, four, and Hetty, | 


fourteen months. Beyond the reception of an 
anonymous letter, nothing of any material im- 
portance disturbed 
THE TRANQUILITY OF JOHN’S HOUSEHOLD. 
He is a fine, eturdy fellow, forty-one years of 
age, of sandy complexion, apparently good- 
natured and straightforward. His wife saya 6 
is a verv good husband and a very kind father. 
It should be mentioned here that John’s home 
is a frame building at the east end of the village, 
while the domicile of the Cox family is a two- 
story brick house at the west end. On Saturday 
morning, the 25th nlt , John received a letter 
purporting to have been written by a doctor who 
waa attending bia sister, who resides at Looney- 
ville, to the eftect that she was dying, and urging 
his immediate presence. The letter read as fol- 
lows : 
“Borrato, N Y. 

‘¢ Mr. Tarr.—I am sorry to be the bearer of 
bad news, but your sister is dying and wishes to 
see you, I have not the time to see you person 
ally, so I will have tn write you. Do not think 
she can live only a few days at furthest. Would 
like to have vou come. The friends are all sum- 
moned. You are the Jast. You will find it to 
your interest to come without delay. She has 
sent for you before, but you did not come. She 
says you will surely come now. She is dying. 
This is her request. ©Oome immediately and 
oblige Dr. J. Benton, Chautaqua. Have just 
received a telegram. She is worse. Must go 
immedistely. Exenee all haste. e 

Yours respectfally, Dr. J. Benton.” 

On receipt of thie Jetter, John made the neces- 
sary arrangements to go to Looneyville, in so 
doing called at the house of Annie, told her 

HOW HE HAD BEEN CALLED AWAY. 

He requested her to send her brother ‘ Will” to 
see to the horses and drive thestage. John left 
Clarence that night for Looneyville. On the fol- 
lowing Sunday evening Annie called at John’s 
house about seven o’clock, and left a letter for 
Mrs. Taft ; but Annie did not enter, although she 
was invited to do so. On opening the epistle 
Mrs. Taft found that it purported to be from her 
husband, and contained six packets of medicine 
in powder. Here is the Jetter: 

* Dear Wire :—I have got to Buftelo all right, 
and I have found out that I have been expused 
to the semall-pox. There isa man here at the 
hotel who has got it, and they are all getting 
sick, so I seen the doctor. He bas given to me 
some stuff to take. He says it will stop it if we 
will only take it. Ihave sentsome. You must 
give it to the children and take a powder your- 
self. Take it insome sauce before you go to bed, 
Don’t tell anybody about it, or if you are taken 
sick there won’t be anybody care to comein. If 
I were you if Will wante to stay all night I would 
tell him it was not convenient. There might be 
atalk. The bearer of this will give it all right. 
Her name is Bowers. I will come hom®4 as soon 
as ican. Hope you won’t be sick. I will bring 
some more medicine when I come. Take the 
powders all at once. There is one larger than 
the other, that is for you. Now be sure to do 
just as I tell you, tor 

‘*] DON’T WANT TO LOSE YOU.” 
** Take care of yourself, good-by. 


“Joan. Now remember.” 

Not doubting the authenticity of ‘he letter at 
the time, Mrs. Taft acted in accordance with the 
directions to this extent : She took one powder 
heraelf, and gave one each to her three children, 
Willie, Belle and Carre. The two youngest 
children were in bed and aeleep, and therefore 
the medicine was not administered to them 
About half an hour after the four persons named 
had taken the doses, they were all seized with 
violent vomiting, and were so affected as to ve- 
come almost helpless. Still adhering to the sup- 
posed instructions of the head of the family, Mre. 
Taft communicated with no one. 

As no' hing was seen of the Taft people, the Rev. 
John Kilbourn, a neighbor, went to the house on 
Wednesday, the 29th, and gaiuing admiseinn, 
found the four pereons who had partaken of the 
powders in a terribly prostrate condition. He 
advised Mra Taft to at once procure the services 
of a doctor. This she at first refused to do, but 
at his earnest solicitations 

SHE WITASDREW HER OBJECTIONS. 

and Dr. Lapp. of Clarence Hollow, was sent for 

On arriving he at once diec»vered that the four 
patients were suffering from the effects of poison, 
the symptoms snggesting that they were pro- 
duced by arsenic. Ae nothing had been taken by 
the sufferers except what wae contained in pack- 
eta inclosed in the Sunday letter, the first thing 
waa to discover hy whom they had been sent. 
John returned home on the following Monday 
night, and denied to his wife all knowledge of 
the letter and its contents. Not only this, but 
that the note received on Saturday was a fabri- 
cation, as on arriving at Looneyville he found 
his sister in good health. She, of course, denied 
the authorship of the note, and declared that no 
such person as Dr. J. Benton was known to her 
or to any one in Looneyville or ite neighbor- 
hood. Who then could be the writer or writers 
of the letters? It was already positively known 
by Mra. Taft that Annie Cox left the Sunday let- 
ter containing the packets of medicine at the 
house. 

Last fall the anonymous letter before referred 
to was received by Mrs. Taft. Its purport was 
to warn her of certain alleged misconduct on the 
part of John Taft at Williamsville, at which place 
it was poaeted. On a close examination of the 
letter, which was received by John on the Satur- 
dav in question, and the one delivered to Mrs 
Taft on Sunday, which were on half sheets of 
psper, it wae found that the two halves were of 
one sheet, and, therefore, the letters were in a)l 
probahility weitten by one and the same person. 
Suepicion 

NATURALLY POINTED TO ANNIE. 

On Friday afternoon, 3let ult., Aunie waa 
visited at her home by Justice of the Peace John 
Morrison and Coroner Almendinger. Annie is 
twenty-seven years of age, of spare figure, and 
by no means of comely appearance. She ie fair 
complexioned, not a blonde, and has dark blue- 
gray eyes. During a trying interview she bore 
herselt bravely, betraying only once or twice a 
slight emotion. On the invitation of Coroner 
Almendinger she wrot> on paper provided by 
herself her name and answers to several ques- 
tions that were put to her. They were as follows 
verbatim et leteratim : 

** Annie Cox. I rode home with Mr. Taft a 
week ago to-day from Buffalo. I rede alone with 
him from Mr. Raynor’s. Mr. Taft gave me no 
note to give to the family. I stopped at the 
Genesee Hotel in Buftalo. I never heard Mr. 


family named Bowers in Williamsville. I never 
heard of such a person as Dr. J. Benton. Satur- 
day evening he came to get my brother to take 
care of his horses. He told me he was going to 
see his sister. She was sick. He got a letter 
that morning from his sister that she was dying. 
Mr. Tafit’s firat name is Jobn.” 

She was aleo informed, to some extent, of the 

events that had occurred, but 

®HE DENIED ALL KNOWLEDGE CF THEM. 

Some of her statements, however, are very im- 
portant. She said that she went to Buffalo on 
Wednesdaay, the 29th, and returned home by 
stage on Thursday evening She was alone with 
Jobn for the Jast mile and a quarter of that ride. 
By a comparison of the words wrote down with 
similar ones contained in the two letters previ- 
ously set out, it was apparent to every one that 
all the letters were written by her. Another re- 
markable fact is that the paper on which the 
anonymous Jetter was written and the paper on 
which the answers were inecribed bore one and 
the same trade mark. 

Justice Morrieon, being satisfied that there 
was sufficient evidence to implicate Anuie in the 
attempted destruction of life, procured the ne 
ceseary testimony upon which to isense a war. 
rant for ber arrest. 

The necessary warrant was issued and placed 
in the hands of a constable, who visited the 
home of the Cox family and took Annie into cus. 
tody. She was taken on Saturday, the 1st inet * 
bef re Justice Morrison for examination, and 
held to await the action of the grand jury. 

Mis. Taft is a very intelligent woman, of re- 
epectable appearance, and all her children have 





been thoroughly healthy, and it is due to thie 


| and the fact that the packets contained overdoses 


of poison, that those who partook of it are still 


Tafft talk about emall-pox. I have heard of a| 


j alive. Mrs. Taft is quite certain to recover, and | 


the little girl Belle is convalescent, but Willie 
and Carrie are in a precarious condition, especi- 
ally the latter. 

The case is one with ecarcely a parallel in the 
annals of Western New York, and its further de- 
velopments will be awaited with intense inter- 
est. The excitement prevailing at and around 
Clarence is intense. 


> 
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Desperate Stroke for Freedom. 


. The London Times of January 23 relates the 
following: The notorious burglar, Charles Peace, 
who is charged with the murder of Mr. Arthur 
Dyson at Banner Crose, near Sheffield, two years 
ago, has added another to the wonderfnl epi- 
sodes in his eventfal life. Yesterday morning 
he was on his way to Sheffield when he attempted 
to escape by jumping from the train while it was 
going at the rate of between forty and fifty miles 
an hour. Between Sbhireoaks and Kiveton-park 
he asked for the window to be opened. Immedi- 
atelv on this being done, Peace jumped clean 
through the window. Taken so suddenly by sur- 
priee, the warder standing nearest to him had 
just time to grasp one of his legs as he was die- 
appearing, aud to this he held, deapite the strag- 
gies of Peace and his kicks from the other leg to 
free himself. The other warder could not render 
avy assistance for the simple reason that there 
was nothing of Peace to catch hold of except the 
ankle, which was already held tight by his com. 
panion. He, however, pulled the commuopica- 
tion cord, but this did not act. In the course of 
a more violent struggle than the others Peace’s 
boot came off in the warder’s hand, and. thna set 
at liberty, he dropped head first onto the foot- 
board and then tumbled onto the line. The 
attention of the driver wae ultimately attracted 
by the shouts of the warders an’ other psesen- 
gers, and the train was brought to a atandatill. 
This, however, could not be done until a couple 
of miles or so had been traversed Then the 
warders ran back and found Peace lying where 
he had fallen, the snow around him aaturated 
with blood flowing from a severe wound in his 
head. Peace was insensible, but he soon re- 
covered consciousness and aaid, ‘I am cold; 
covermeup” A: slow train comiug up soon 
afterward, Peace was placed in the guard’s van 
and was taken on to Sheffield. So weak was his 
condition that he had to be carried by four men 
into hie cell. At firat he was unable to take any 
stimulante, but gradually began to revive. His 
object was to commit suicide. This is proved 
by the fact that on him after he had been brought 
to Sheffield was found a scrap of paper, on which 
were the words written in pencil : ‘** Bury me at 
Darnall. God bless you all. ©. Peace.” This 
note was evidently written in the expectation 
that if he was killed in jumping from the car- 
riage the note would be handed over, to his rela- 
tives and that they could claim possession of his 
body. The place where Peace tried to jamp 
from the carriage ie only a few miles from Dar- 
nall, and he thought perhaps that if killed in the 
parieh he would be buried there. He has often 
expressed a wish that he should be interred in 
Darnall church-yard. The impression enter- 
tained all along by those who knew bim well bas 
been that Peace would never suffer the extreme 
penalty of the law. Itis said that even now he 
will manage to destroy himself 


a> 
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Cattle Men Butchered. 


Omana, Neb., February 5.—A telegram re- 
ceived here t:i-day by Kountze & Yates, proprie_ 
tors of a cattle range, on the Niobrara river, 
from McOlure (their junior partner), who 
reached Grand Island last night, contains atart- 
ling information to many stock men. McClure 
started for their ranch some two week since, 
and reached Moorhead Brothers’ ranch on the 
27th of January. A startling sight was there 
found. : 

The dead bodies.of Frank M. Moorhead, his 
foreman, Asbpaugh, an employe from Poor’s 
ranch and another from McCann’s, were found 
rear the rangh, and all were ecalped. Moorhead 
had been scalped twice. Many cattle were miss- 
from the ranch, having evidently been run off 
by Indians. No clue wae discovered to establish 
their identity, but it is generally believed they 
are a fragment of the Cheyennes band still at 
lerge. Several stock men here, owning ranges 
on the Niobrara, will at once send messengers to 
see if further murders or robberies have been 
committed. 











a 
Horrible Tragedy Unearthed. 

Banoor, Me., February 5.—This evening a man 
was found rolled np ina blanket aud placed py 
the side of a road pear Merrill’s Mills, about two 
miles from this city He was brought to this 
p'ace and it ie expected will die. Hie name is 
W. B. Elliott, a resident of Glenburn. Circum- 
stances iudicate a horrible murder. On the sled 
on which be was last seen riding were bags of 
feed, which are bloody, and an ax with bair and 
blood on it. There are several wounds on the 
head of the victim, made with an ax, and the 
skull is fractured. The murderer is supposed to 
be a man seen riding with Elliott. He has es- 








caped, presumably by some Western railway 
train. 


__LOST AT HOME. 


Bewildering Effects of Beecher En- 
thusiasm Upon a Pious Brooklyn 
Lady. 

Mis. Swillet, says the Siar, is a widow, the 
mother of séveral grown-up sons and daughters. 
She boards in Brooklyn, and is a conatant at- 
tendant of Plymouth Church, and a warm aJ- 
mirer of Mr. Beecher. On Friday night, the 
Slet ult, while wending her way home from Ply- 
mouth lecture room, meditating upon what she 
hai been listening to, it occurred to Mrs. Swillet 
that it would be only a part of her Christian 
daty to call upon her next door neighbor, Mrs. 
Gavel, and, so far as ehe was able, edify her as 
she had herself been edified. 

Mra. Gavel was pleased to see her old friend, 
and, engrorsed in the theories propounded by 
Mr. Beecher, the two ladies sat talking for two 
hours. It was half past eleven o’clock when 


Mrs. Swillet said good night to Mra Gavel, and 
STARTED FOR HOME. 
Mre Swillet is short-sighted and somewhat 


absent-minded, and somehow she lost her way 
to the adjoining house, passed it and ascended 
the atepse of the house one door beyond. Sha 
rang the bell five times before it dawned upon 
her dismayed mind that a!] the inmates were in 
bed. Then, desperate, she went into the middle 
of the street and called ‘* Alphonee, Alphonse !” 
but her son made no answer, because he was not 
there. 

Mrs. Swillet is a conrageous and determined 
lady. She collected a quantity of snow, and 
reeolntely enow balled what she supposed was 
the window of her son's room. Fifteen minutes 
apent in that exercise diffused a gentle and 
healthy glow throughout her frame, but failed 
to make the slightest impreesion upon the in- 
mates of the house. 

Fatigued by her efforts, Mrs. Swillet sat down 
upon the second lowest step and thought reri- 
ously over the situation. Her reflections soon 
aseured her that the proper course to pursue 
wae to go back to Mre. Gavel’s house and ask 
Mrs. Gavel for her latch kev, which would, per- 
haps, open the door of 144. Hopefnily abe 
started upon thie mission, and rang the bell, not 
of Mre Gavel’s house, as she supp%sed, but of 
her own. Her landlady, half asleep and attired 
in a long white nightgown, 


OPENED THE DOOR IN THE DARK 
“I’m locked out,” whispered Mrs. Swillet. 


‘* Please lend me your latch key ; perhaps it may 
open my door.” 

The landlady was too drowsy to reason very 
deeply. She thought it a little strange that her 
lodger should be standing on the steps at that 
hour io the night and aeking Yor a Jatoh key, but 
she promised to look for one, and went to make 
the search. During her abeence Mrs. Swillet 
fambled with her finger at the keyhole, and con- 
gratulated herself that it seemed to be just the 
same rigs as thet in her own door. When the 
landlady returned with the key she said : 

** Thank you very much ; I sill bring it back 
in a few minutcs.” 

“Oh, never mind,” replied the landlady, “‘ to- 
morrow morning will be time enough.” 

The landlady locked and bolted the door, and 
Mrs. Swillet, anxiously feeling the key, started 
for the adjoining house. She passed her hand 
carefully over the door near the knob, but to her 
utter amazement, there wae no keyhole. 

Then, for the second time that night, Mrs. 
Swillet seated herself upon the steps, not, on 
this occasian, to reaeon calmly, however, but to 
abandon hereelf to the appaling conviction that 
she had been suddenly and 


MYSTEBIOUSLY BEREFT OF HFR REASON. 
Ha)f an hour afterward the landiady of 144 was 


again aroused from her sleep by the ringing of 
the bell, and, going to the door, fotitd Mrs. 
Swillet there. Thelatter mistook her for Mrs. 
Gavel’s servant. i 

** Will you allow me,”’ she asked, meekly, “to 
go into your back yard and climb g¥er the 
fence?” 

‘What under the sun do you want to climb 
over the fence at thie bour of the night for?” 
asked the startled landlady. 

‘* Why, I live next door,” replied Mrs. Swillet. 

In dumb amazement the landlady looked 
straight at her Jodger ; with the light of recogni- 
tion slowly overepreading her face Mre. Swillet 
regarded her landlady. Then, offering no vain 
explanation, the bewildered lady fled to her bed- 
room. 

On the following morning at breakfast Mrs. 
Swilles gave the ‘irl a latch key and said: 
‘Emma, please give that to Mrs. Gavel, and if 
you see a servant wearing a long white night 
dress, with a frill upon it, tell her I am very 
much obliged to her.- Another cup ot coffee, 
please, and a little more beefateak.” 











A Father’s Danntaral Crime. *. 


CrncinnaTI, Ohio, February 6 —George Ward, 
a farmer, and his two sons, went to their home 
near Columbia, Ind., Tuesday night, considera- 
bly under the influence of liquor. Ward began 
abusing his wife. The boys interfered, when 
the father seized an ax and split his son George’s 
head open, killing him inetantiy. The father 





was arrested shortly afterwards. He is fifty 
years of age. The son was twenty. 
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COL. R. W. JEMISON, MEMBER OF THE MACON, 
GA., BAR, COMMITTED SUICIDE THROUGH 
MENTAL DERANGEMENT.---SEE PAGE 2. 


A Coasting Party’s Mishap. 
[Subject of Illustration. ] 

A serious coasting accident occurred on Mon-- 
day night, 27th ult., ata place called Red Hill, 
about a mile to the west of Hackensack, N. J., 
whereby some ten or twelve young people were 
more or less injured. The night was dark and 
disagreeable, yet a considerable number of young 
women and men of the place set out in great 
glee for their favorite coasting ground on the 
neighboring hill. The occasion was, to the par- 
ticipants, an interesting one, it being that on 
which a new fifteen-foot ‘‘ bob,” constructed by 
Warner Ackerman, made its first appearance. 
Young Ackerman is credited with having taken 
every precaution against accident by stationing 
a couple of boys with lanterns at the corner of 
Terrace avenue, and warning team drivers to 
keep a good lookout. Itappears that man named 
Edward Brassel, who was in the act of ascending 
the hill with a mule team drawing a heavy load 
on a sled, failed to comply with a request to turn 
out of the track so as to avoid the coasters. 
Ackerman’s “bob,” freighted with ten or twelve 
persons, which now came rushing with headlong 
speed down the side of the iceclad hill, struck 


A COASTING PARTY’S MISHAP—FRIGHTFUL COLLISION 
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JOHN MORRISON, CHIEF OF THE ST. LOUIS 
BURGLARS, OPERATING IN CHICAGO.—SEE 
PAGE 2. 


the eled and team of Brassel with fearfal force, 
violently precipitating the coasters on the frozen 
ground. There was ascene of wild excitement 
and loud screaming, mixed with cries of suffer. 
ing; and the other coasters who, being unable 
to check their mad career, came down at an 
alarming speed, were thrown upon those who 
were atruggling to extricate themselves from the 
overthrown “ bob.” Jt was soon discovered that 
several persons had sustained severe injuries. 
Daniel Harrison, twelve years old, was severely 
contused on the left side and also suffered inter- 
nally from the effects of his fall. Miss Nellie 
Hall was cut over the eye and had her face 
scratched and her shoulder bruised. Miss Rittie 
Hall received a painfal gash, about seven inches 
long, in the calf of the left leg, deep enough to 
lay the bone bare. Miss Ida Brinkerhoff’s ankle 
was badly injured, and a boy, named John Lock- 
yer, gotan ugly cut extending from below the 
left ear across the cheek and nose, under the 
right eye and over the upper part of the nose, be- 
tween the eyes, to the forehead, laying the bone 
bare the greater part of the distance, severing 
the cartilage of the nose and tearing the flesh off 
the cheek so that it hung down over the mouth. 


AND A PASSING TEAM, AT RED 
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Louis Brinckerhoff, sixteen years old, was also in- 
jured. Besides the parties named several others 
suffered slightly. The most severely injured of 
the party were placed in a large sleigh and some of 
them taken home, while three young ladies and 
a boy remained at the residence of a neighboring 
physician. 


~ 





A Farcical Chicago Duel. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Cxrcaaqo, Ill., January 25.—Captain George M. 
Miller is a well known barrister of this city, who 
is identified with litigation in the courts of the 
Weat Division. He isa politician, and the com- 
mander of a squadron of ** Hussars.” Hence his 
title. In appearance he is a man who would 
attract attention. Of herculean build, imposing 
presence, genial manners, the attributes of popu- 
larity are 20 woven in his composition that he is 
said to be universally popular. 

Diederich Herman is the head light of a beer 
saloon located at the corner of Randolph and 
Union streets. He is abbreviated’ in length, 
breadth and thickness. A young lady from Ger- 
many, who resides in Joliet—the niece of Her- 
man’s partner, who was sought after in marriage 
by Herman—is the third party in a serio-comic 
drama which occurred yesterday afternoon. She 
is comely in appearance, winning in her ways, 
coquettish, and asserted to be discriminating. 
Herman’s love for the fraulein, the fraulein’s 
admiration forthe captain and his mustache, 
and the captain’s irrepressible disposition to twit 
Herman yesterday involved those gentlemen ina 
quarrel which led to a resort to the “code,” 
with consequences which, though heroic, were 
happily bloodless. 

The captain’s attention to the young lady 
aroused Herman’s jealousy to such a degree that 
he finally demanded of the captain the “ satis- 
faction due a gentleman for depriving him of his 
promised bride,” and the upshot of it was that 
a duel was arranged between the rivals. Hum- 
boldt Park was fixed as the place, and thither the 
duelists, with their respective friends and neces- 
sary assistance, wended their way. At the spot 
selected each man was first disarmed of any 
other weapon he might have in his possession. 
They were then furnished with improved navy 
sixes, stationed fifty feet apart, to begin shooting 
at the word “‘ three,” then advance and continue 
firing until the charges were exhausted or the 
combatants fell. 

Miller maintained his outward complacency, 
but Diederich was observed to be in a decidedly 
shaky condition. He braced up by the time the 
word was given, and, firing, began to advance 
on his antagonist. The latter met him half way, 
when the former halted, having been struck on 
the arm with the wad of Miller’s pistol. The halt 
was a signal for the seconds to interpose, and 
Diederich’s second, grasping his ‘“‘man,” who 
was reeling, deluged him with red ink or some 
aniline dye, until he bore the appearance of the 
proverbial ‘‘stuck pig.” He wilted completely 
at the sight of the carmine color, and in a faint- 
ing condition was borne to the carriage and re- 
turned to the city in that state of insensibility 
peculiar to a badly scared man. The rest of the 
party hustled off after the ‘‘ wounded,” and 
arrived at the saloon as he was being assisted 
into that establishment. After prolonged efforts, 


and the employment of beer and Vienna warst, — 


he regained his consciousness, and, realizing the 
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“game” that had been made of him, rivaled the 
monkey’s treatment of the parrot in his treat- 
ment of those present. He destroyed his will, 
exiled his former friends from the hospitalities 
of his saloon, swore to be revenged on “ the big 
Dutchman with a big — and went to bed. 





Fatal Palins: 
(Sut.ecs of Illustration. 1 

TreEntox, N. J., February 4.-This morning 
about eight o'clock there was a shooting affray 
in this city, by which, it is feared, two young 
men will lose their lives. Last night the ball of 
the Columbia Association was held in Freese 
Hall. It was attended by many of the young 
“swells” of the city. There was a plenteous 
fiow of drinks, and the jolly party did not break 
up until morning. After the party had broken 
up about half a dozen of loiterers remained. 
These were drunk with New Jersey liquor and 
** fooled” with the janitor of the hall, Michac] 
Bohan, who was ina similar condition to the 


+ loiterers. Bohan held the position as janitor of 
Oompany D, Armory, Seventh Regiment, and 
had the keys to the armory. Bohan, becoming 


exasperated by continued ill-treatment, went up- 
stairs, seized a:loaded Springfield rifle, primed 
it, and fired into the crowd. The result showed 
that a young man named.James..MoDonald was 
shot in the cheek. the bell coming out on the 
other side. Another ball passed through the 
thigh of a young man named James McCardle, 
pasc:ing out at the knee. The leg of the latter - 
has been amputated. Both wounded men lie in 
@ dangerous condition. Bohan was arrested and 
taken before the police justice this afternoon, 
and through his counsel waived an examination. 
He was in a sleepy drunken condition. After he 
fired the shots a crowd gathered around him 
and beat him badly, the wounds on his eyes 
showing the effects of this assault. The excite- 
ment among the “‘ boys” was intense all day. 
Bohan was always considered to be a sober, 
peaceable man until this unfortunate occur- 
rence, 


Raiding the Dizzies. 
(Babject of Illustration. ) 

The usual Saturday night audience filled 
Egyptian Hall, in Thirty-fourth street, on the 
ist inst. The Female Minstrels had sung their. 
songs, the living tableaux had faded away and 
one of the female dancers was giving her “ Hip 
Hurrab,” in the “Swell of the Day,” when In- 
spector Murray and Captain Murphy walked 
rapidly up the side aisle and leaped upon the 
stage.. The woman paid no attention to the in- 
truders, and was led off the stage singing at the 
top of her voice and keeping her lively feet in 
close proximity to the Inspector’s head. Some 
one recognizing Oapt. Murphy, shouted “‘police !” 
and the sudience made.a stampede for the doors. 
But stalwart officers guarded all the’ entrances, 
and had taken possession of the ticket office and 
bar-room. The audience, mostly men, made 
several attempts to break through the line, but, 
after being assured , that they would not be ar- 
rested, quietly took their seats while the officers 
secured all persons connected with the exhibi- 
tion. Olark and.Riley, the proprietors and eight 





-men and eleven actresses were locked up in the 


Thirty-fifth street police station. The warrant 
was granted by Justice Kasmire, on the com- 
plaint of people living in the neighborhood, _ 











RAIDING THE EET on MURRAY AND CAPTAIN MURPHY MAKE AN UNEXPECTED APPEARANCE ON THE STAGE AT EGPYTIAN 
LIVELY FEMALE ARTIST INSISTS ON REGARDING THEM AS PART OF THE ACCESSORIES, NEW YORK CITY, 
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AND Its Myatreries.’’ **THE S-a-M Let- 
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{** The Phantom Friend’’ was commenced in No. 67. 
Back numbers can be obtained of any News Avent, or 
direct trom the Publisher. 

(Written expressly for THe PoLick GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER IX. 
THE PHANTOM FRIEND. 

Dick madea clean breast of it at the station-house. for 
he saw that denial was neeles#. If he bad not been 
actuated by so logical a motive he would have confessed 
anybow in order to be able to return, 1f possible. to the 
bat where his treasures were. 

He denied stoatly all knowledge of the diamonds. in- 
tending to use his wystic power when opportunity offered 
to locate them. This was an additional reason for his 
contrition 

The Sergeant very kindly did not mention the little in- 
cideut of the shot-guo. deeming it-wiser for his own pur- 
poses to have Dick under police surveillance; to have him 
constantly shadowed. rather than to have him lucked up 
on any one of the charges that might be brought against 
him. 

Which, io fact, were only two--stealing the diamonds, 
and attempting 4 man’s life. 

{t was searcely certain that there was more than one of 
which the law could take cognizance—namely. that of the 
deadly assault. 

If a young woman chooses to feave her dress and 
jeweiry in » negro’s hut and then, while disguised. 
plange into the river, it is a strange proceeding which is 
certainly the young woman’s exclusive business uoless 
thwarted. 

So Dick. his dog and his c nical chicken were allowed 
to return to the hut. where we will leave them for the 
present with the watchful eye of Flick and hi< associates 
constantly upon the strange colony. 

Let us go with Flick to Mr Benedick’s house, where he 
repaired on the day he iutended to visit the diver. iu order 
to tell him what had occurred. 

The old gentleman was visibly affected, and wanted to 
see the negro at ouce. 

** It will do no good,’ the Sergeant said. ‘I believe 
his story is a «traight one, and [ do not think he has any 
idea about the diamonds. Rather a strange friend~hip I 
must coofess, but you have told me your daughter was 
impulsive. erratic and generous, and I can easily imagine 
her seeking hi« hut on that day.’’ 

**Then you have no further news of the body?’’ asked 
Gregory Benedick, in a quavery voice. 

**None. Iamon my way now to see the diver, and 
only stopped in to let you know what had happened. ’’ 

*+ Before vou go,’’ the old gentleman continued, ** read 
this most remarkable letter which my daughter Laura 
received this morning °’ 

The Sergeant took « sheet of paper and read a note 
composed of letters clipped from newspapers, It ran: 

NeW yORk AUg— 
peAr mlaS 


beW Are oF ArThur 


Cae yoUR frienD. 

The address was in the sume pecuiiar style. Flick 
turned the envelope over and saw that it was marked 
** Station Q."’ 

** It certainly is most extraordinary,’’ said the matter- 
of-fact Sergeant. 

** Extraordinary,’’ sald Mr. Benedick. ‘*I never heard 
of such a thing in my life. 

It has almost «cared Laura, whois utterly prostrated 
anyhow, oat of her life.’’ 

** It isn’t so extraordinary to me.’’ Flick said to him- 
self, and then rising to go he asked, ‘*Can I have this 
letter for a few days.’’ 

** Forever,’’ the merchant replied. °* Mr. Calvin, in- 
deed—there bus been no stauncher friend than he in all 
this terrible affliction. ’’ 

The Sergeant bowed himself out and bent his steps 
toward No 1618 Leroy street, sayiog to himself as he 
went, ‘* Station Q, Station Q.’’ 

He was a rapid wa'ker, and it did not take him long to 
reach the dwelling of the diver. 

Looking ut the house as you passed by you would swear 
that some one out of the common run wasits master In 
other worda it did not have the appearance of being the 
abode of a mechanic, clerk.or any hum-drum individual. 
All houses have characters just as men have, aod this 
dwelling struck the observer as being of a secretive na 
ture. 

In the first place it stood back between the two that 
flanked it, with an apology fora yard in front, and had 
tha attitude of « listener to what was going on on either 
side. Thenits blinds were closely, drawn; it was a 
house with its eyes nearly shut. The entire effect was 
that of an architectural listener. 

No. 1618 Leroy street was just the house forsuch an out 
of the way worker as a submarine diver. 

** Nice place for a murder.’’ thought the Sergeant, as 
be strode through the gate and up the brick path to the 
little porch, halting a moment to look around before he 
banged’the big brass knocker. 

The Sergeant's reflections were nothing if not official. 
It is such men who succeed in life. 

+ Bome little time elapred before the door was opened 
and when it was, Jacques, the diver‘s brother, confronted 
Flick. ; E 

There was the slightest shade of astonishment on his 
countenance as be inimediately recognized the Sergeant, 
whbo was not in uniform, and then, turning bis head. he 
said in a voice loud enough to be heard in the rear of the 
house— 

**Jules!'’’ 


caliar.. lt was nota call;it was nota mere pronouncia- 
tion. It had the cadencs of a warning in it. 

And strangely enough there was to answer, although 
in abouta balf a minute the diver watked into the room, 
shook the officer by the hand. aud sat down awating the 
visiter*s pleasure. ; 

As he did so Jacques went out, c.osiug the door that 
pommunicated with the next room, 


| 


Flick opened the talk warily. To tell the truth he 


| 
PHANTOM FRIEND * | didn’t know what to say. His entire visit was merely 


Jia sceuting €xcursion,a reconnoissance He bad confused 


| ideas in his mind that all was pot fair and above board 
| with the Ange brothers, and he could not give definite 
| shape t> bis suspicions. And least of all he could not 
| connect them with the disappearance of Flora. 

He decided to begin with telling about Dick. 

The Fienchman listened calmly and then said— 

** That much is found out anyhow. ’’ 

** Yes—so far it is as strajght as a@ string. Now if we 
could only get the body. ’’ 

** You mean the dead body of —of the young lady?’’ 

**Certainly,’’ Flick answered. wondering how he 
could have imagined that he meant anything else. 

**It isn’t in the Pool,’’ Ange continued, 

** It can’t be anywhere else.’’ Flick replied. 

** But I looked —-’’ 

** No matter—will you loék again? 
dollars. ’’ 

** I don't care to. ’’ 

‘*Allrigbt. ["ll get Jack Wilson, 
he’s a good deep water fish ’’ 

Ange was nooplussed. He knew the Sergeant was the 
cat aud he the mouxe, Aftera badly executed assump- 
tion of ease and indifference to the Wilson proposition, 
he said— 

** Well—I suppose I might as well do it again. But 
its throwing mouey away. Ax for Wilson. he couldn’t 
find anything in a duck pond.’’ ee 

What passed through the Sergeaot’s mind then was 
this: What made him change front +o soon? Why dues 
he waut tod» nuw what be dida‘'t previous to Wilson’s 
pame beiug mentioned ? 

There was uo other theory apparent save jealousy. and 
with that Flick had to be content, althuugh it by no 
means satisfied bim. 

Thén there was « moment of silence during which Flick 
looked around tbe room as if adwmiriag the engraviogs, 
which were all of diving upparaius. He telt himeelf at 
a loss for conversation, and this being an uousual cir- 
Camstance with bim made him ail the more nervous. 

Jacques re-entered the room, bat immediately satduwn 
ou a chair, and rather added to the embarrassment than 
did anything to dissipate it. 

**Well—’’ thought Fiick. ‘* for a couple of Frenchmen 
these are »b ut the must diswal thateverI saw { sup- 
pose it’s the trade. Somebody must say something.’’ So 
turning to Jacques be began with 

** are you guing after that sunken treasure?’’ 

‘*What sunken treasure?’’ came from the brothers 
simultaneously. while quick telegrams of the eyes pussed 
between them. 

** Haven’t you read about it? There are long accounts 
in alltbe papers. A company is nuw being formed in 
Wall street to prosecute the search. The gold is in 
Spsnish pieces and is in the hold of a vessel suak off the 
southern cuast of Cuba overa huaodred vearsago. There's 
sowething like two millionsiu her.’’, 

**Oh!’’ said Jules. aod be sent another visual dispateh 
to Jacques, who replied over the eame wire. 

** Now, what the devil do they mean?'’ ruminated 
Flick. ‘*I am getting in a fog more than ever.’’ 

**1 dun‘t believe in such stvuries,’’ Jacques remarked, 
** There have been attempts, but very little money gut.’’ 

The Sergeant rose to go, saying: 

**Then I may depend upon you, Ange?’’ 

**You may. When shall it be?’’ 

**T will leave that to you.’’ 

**Good. Make it day after to-morrow. then.’’ 

**That will auit. Call at the station house. 
way, I wantto mail a letter in the branch office. 
is it?’’ 

** Two blocks down the next street.’’ 

**What’s ite letter ?’’ 

oe Q. 9 

**So [’min the ‘Q’ district,’’ said Flick to himself 
when he was once ontside. ‘‘In this. instance *‘Q’ cer- 
tainly stands for Queer.’’ 


CHAPTER X. 
THE LETTER DROP. 


It’s a hundred 


of Water street, 


By the 
Where 


No sooner had the steps of the officer ceased to echo on 
the pavement, and the snap of the gate’s lock had been 
heard, than Jules sprang from his seat, and, going over 
to Jacques, said: 

** You understand, my brother?’’ 

**Certainly. It must be done immediately. ’’ 

‘* This very night.’’ 

** I'm agreed. I'll get the dress ready at once. 
d> you think you can find the loot ?’’ 

**You mean at night ?’’ 

ee Yes. > 

** Never fear. I can find my way about that boat just 
as easily as ! caoin this room °’ 

** How much do you think there is ?*’ 

**How canl tell? You don't want me to count gold 
pieces at the bottum of the Devil’s Pool! But there’s a 
lot—tbousands of dollars.’* 

Jacques got up and strode the floor excitedly. 

** Then | suppose you and rhe will be getting married °’ 

**Ah! Jacques, I can’t teli. I know I love her, but 
whether she will love me—’’ 

** Have no doubts, Jules. You are the best of men,and 
why should she not? Does she not owe her life to you?’ 

** I cannot tell whether she thanks me for it or not. 
Women are peculiar. and she bus bad some great sorrow. ’’ 

** It was very fortunate.’’ said Jacques, *' that we had 
a motherto bring her home to °’ 

How this conversation would have interested Flick. 
who, allthis time, was prowling about the post-office 
station *'Q,*’ looking at the building, peering through at 
theclerks aud wondering wether he was really dream- 
ing or not. 

He had just finished a survey of the northeastern angle 
when he noticed Jacques coming duwn the street. 
The young Frenchman was on his way to fix his brother’s 
boat, so that all would be iu readiness to sail up the river 
at night. 

A mysterious instinct told Flick to watch the diver’s 
brother. He couldn t have answered why, but he was. 
dominated by an impulse which seemed to say: 

** Now we shall see something. ’’ 

So he to»k advantage of a pussing team to hurriedly 
cross the street aud easconce himself in a convenient door- 
way, from which the progress of Jacques on the other 
side could be safely noted. 

Along came Jacques with a swinging stride, his mind 


But 





busy with golden fancies. When he reached the post- 


| Office station he suddenly balted and put his band in his 


| to whom itis? 


| breast pocket. 
The ewpbasis of this one word was indescribably pe- | =e 


** He is going to mail a letter,’’ said Flick. ‘*I wonder 
His sweetheart, no doubt. ’’ 

{TO BE CONTINUED } 
llc giana 
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GLIMPSES OF COTHAN 


Another Sixth Avenue Stroll--Where 
its Prequenters Driok Absinthe, 
Brandy and Black Coffee. 


A CAN-CAN WITH CLOSED DOORS. 


——— 


Last Climpse of the Pitts- 
burgh Pilgrim of the In- 
quiring Mind. 


A BLOOMING YARN FOR MARINES, 


By Pac. PROWLER. 





| Written expressly for the PoLIVE GazeTTs. , 


** You dva’t mean to tell me,’’said my friend Charley, 
as [ met bim again on Sixth avenue last Saturday evening, 
ushe was vainly endervoriog w find out from a ticket 
speculatur when H M S Pinafore would sail into 
Americau dramatic waters. ‘* You don’t mean tv tell me 
that we exhausted Sixth avenue the other evening?’’ 

*' Certainly uot,’’ Lauswered. °* We saw but litile of 
it, but one evening of time and two columnsof space have 
their limits. If you wish, let us continue vur search after 
tue elephant ”’ 

**I’m agreed,’’ he replied’ 
start ?’’ 

** Where did we leave off ?’’ 

** Don’t you remember ?’’ 

**Whuom? Sweet Alice—Ben Bolt ?’’ 

**No-no. The girl Katy who was bolting her beer in 
the Strand, while the farm-house lamps gleamed through 
the windows, and the young man who deserted her wa® 
drinkiug Apple Jack °’ 

Aod my friend Charley, who has atender heart. was 
suffused with emotion. 

** Very well.’’ I added, *‘let us get our sbip off th 
* strand,’ and sail further upthe avenue. ’’ So we started 
on our second voyage of discovery. 

ABSINTHE AND BRANDY. 
Around in Thirty-tfiret street is w» French cafe,much fre 
quented by the daughters of Li Belle Fiancee, who belong to 
the midnight wurld of Sixth avenue There you go four 
dinner, for black coffee, for cognac, for absinthe. 
It is always crowded late at night, both on the ground 
floor and io the supper-rooms above. 
The madame jingles her keys, takes the cash, and calls 
out shrillv to Pies, 
Everyone is tulkiog Freach; everyone is drinking, for 
the latest diner has been satisfied long ago. This is still 
another phase of the Sixth aveuue street-life that we 
have been depictiog. for 1t is so near it.aud a very uviqne 
one. Formerly the cafe was on Sixth avenue, between 
Thirteenth and Fourteenth streets. That is years ago. 
when. as °* Little Buttercup’’ rays, *' | was young and 
Phandsome.’’ I[t was during those days—uor nights. rather 
—that frequently the door would be closed after business 
hours and genuine Mabille can-can given for the delecta- 
tion of x few privileged visitors. The girls who danced 
were true children of the Buulevards and there is no 
doubt that their execution of the somewhat excessively 
lively dance was #8 artistic as can be witnessed at the 
score of gardens in P iris 
Occasionally they wuuld get upon the tables and there 
would sometimes be sad havoc made of glass-ware. but 
there was always some one to pay for it. and the proprie- 
tress never cared, 

Singular, wasn’t it? 

There is nothing like this now inthe new cafe. There 
are can-caners st every tuble. and at nearly every alter- 
nate table there are young men who would like to see it 
danced in all its piok-stockinged beauty, but morality 
has increased as money has vanished, and the matter iaa 
little difficult. We take our erctic pleasures now in a 
subdued way, and instead of frequenting French cafes on 
Sixth avenue to see the dance with closed doors, we buy 
tickets for a theatre where ua Parisian play is all the rage 
and see thatand u great deal worse in the company of vur 
wives and daughters. 

Let us take our petite rerre @absinthe and go out again. 

The room is too hot, and two or three ladies who cer- 
tainly have no money to buy a drink, and who, with 
equal certainty, have no credit with the madame. are too 
importanate. 

All along the avenue there are free and easy heer 
raloons in full blast. The door swings open and you 
catch the chorus of a darky song. with the clatter of the 
bones and the thump of the tambourine asserting them- 
selves through the plantation melody 

This hiring of minstrel bands by big beer saloonson the 
avenue is a regular feature. The players, who are gen- 
uine ** darkies ’’ from Sullivan and Thompson streets. get 
all the beerthey want. and are allowed to take up a col- 
lection at stated intervals. 

It was from a Sixth avenue beer saloon that Horace 
Weston graduated on tothe concert platform and thence 
to the Uncle Tom'’sCabin company which Jarrett & Pal- 
mer have in Europe. 

At the plaza formed by the crossing of Broadway, which 
is brilliant with the lights of the Standard Theatre, we cross 
over and strike Sixth avenue again opposite the Armory. 
In this block there are several large beer suloons. and on 
the Broadway block several ‘more that are much fre- 
quented by the pedestriennes in question, and on the Broad- 
way block there is the place where Joe Coburn kept his 
free and easy, from which he issued to have the alterca- 
tion with the police officers—a foolish artillery practice 
that jailed him for ten years 

There have been many serious shooting and stabbing 
scrapes on this avenue, a vast proportion of them being 
occasioned by women. Just below Twenty-third street 

is where Alderman Morris was stabbed, although the 
: fair sex had nothing to do with the dastardly attack upon 
' that genial official 
| SHOOTING GALLERIES. 
' IT must not forget one feature of Sixth avenue, as de- 
picted within the boundaries mentioned the shooting 
galleries. Thereisaregularrange of 100 feet for the 
benefit of professionals, and thereareany quantity of air- 
gun places where paiated tin birds and horses revolve, 
and clay pipes are stuck up to be broken by amateur ex- 
perts 

Itis great fun to see these resorts crowded, 
night. by bibulous parties, who, by some strange opera- 
tion of the laws of nature, always want to shoot when 
, they are least qualified for the practice. 

This makes it very interesting for the small boy who 
| pries out the red-tufted missiles with a tack-hammer and 


**Where shall we 


Aautoine, OF Gushire 





late at_ 


| bawls back tothe marker, ‘*6, 7,’’ or ‘*bull’s-eye,’’ as 

. the case may te. 

' It is particularly so when Katie. or Jennie, or Amelia 
insist upon taking a shy at the target, with the vain hope 


_ | of ringing the bell. or making the Amazonian young 


| Woman appear aod beat adram. 

| On one such occasion last Saturday evening, we saw a 
| small boy, who was standing ab ut five feet from a tar- 
get at which a young lady was aiming—she shootir g with 
| both eyes open, « /« Doctur Carver—suddenly jump three 
feet in the air and clap his hand upon where his pistol 
pocket should have been. while he emitted a scream. 

**How much did Imake?'’ said the dameel, putting 
down the gun. 

The boy did not answer, but kept up a perpetual sniffie 
as if he were either doing a contortion act or practicing a 
jig. 

**T certainly hit something, ’’said the young woman.’’ 

** You did, ma’am—you did,’’ and the_boy, having 
disappeared a moment, brought back the ammunition, 
whispering to the man who pumps in the atmosphere 

The latter person thereupon said to the would-be 
Diana— 

**It was avery good shot young lady,’’ as he blushed, 
** but according to the rules of the National Rifle Associa- 
tion, as practiced at Creedmoor, it can’t count.’’ 

This boy has not been at work since then. But he is 
doing as well as cun be expected. experiencing no other 
difficulty than that which arises from the _ disa- 
greeable necessity of making the family table a sort of a 
stand-up lunch-counter. 

A BOUFFE BRASSERIE. 

** Well—let’s go home,’’ suid Cnarley, as we came out 
into the air again and saw the stars gleaming overhead 
like sentineis set slong the cold, blue wastes of the sky. 

**We have one other place to go,’’ I answered, 
** where you will see some pretty women. ’’ 

** More pretty women!’’ said my friend, bridling up 
aod suppressing a yawn. °° All right.’’ 

After a moment’s silence he bruke the frosty stillness 
by remarking— 

**f wonder what has become of that Pittsburgh gentle- 
man by thistime. Do youreally believe that he intended 
to go to bis hotel and write letters ?’’ 

**Certainly. Have you the faintest idea that a man on 
business from Pittsbureh—a place where [ will admit 
that 1t is so smoky that frequently a gentleman has to 
kiss a dozen ladies before he discovers by the taste 
which is bis wife—Lave you any ideathata Pittsburgher 
would visit New York Citv on any other matters than 
those connected with the welfare of the house he repre- 
sents, But here is our place, where I told you the pretty 
women were.’’ 

We enter an ordinary lager beer saloon. Itis now 
very late. Men are playing billiards in the rear. Some 
men are playing cards and drinking beer at round tables 
in the foreground. There is a stove midway. An iron 
ring surrounds it, and on this iron ring are the shapely 
feet of a young woman who ix holding aglass of beer in 
berhand,. She is talking French rapidly, aud when the 
beer is at last dyunken the bows to a dozen gentlemen all 
aruund. Even those playing billiards stop, make a salute 
and acknowledge the action of the little lady, who has 
thrown her fur collarfback from her white throat, ard 
w ho turas ber black eyes upon us as a bullfinch looks at 
you from his cage. 

**Why. I've seen that face before,’’ says Charley, who 
is by this time very romantic and sentimental. 

**Certainly you have Where?’’ 

He cannot think fur a moment, but suddenly he begins 
to whi tle the drinkiog rong from Gi: ofe-Girofla, and she 
looks up with a glance of recognition and inquiry 
blended. ax the buallfinch does when it hears the song of 
another bird 

This is the resort of some of the opera-houffers, and Mlle. 
Black Eyes is one of. the handsomest and most talented 
that Paris has yet sent us. She is here to rehearse. 

Where? Listen! 

There is the sound of music above, and soon the door at 
the foot of the stairs flies open and a young man bawls: 
**Mile, Celeste!’’ 

She drains the glasx, jumps up, bows, disappears like 
a fairy, and soon above the clinkipg of the glasses and 
tie soft crack of the billiard balls we hear the bullfinch 
singing. 

If we had time we would go up and witness the re- 
heareal; we would see there an active preparation for 
some new work of Offenback or Lecocq. but— 

This thought is dissipated by Charley falling off the 
chair. He explained it by saying he was dreaming, and 
had pictured himself in Italy, where a magician turned 
him into the leaning tower of Pisa. A sudden lurch dis- 
turbed his centre of gravity. 

** Let’s go home. ’* 

** All—right—ole—boy.’’ 

So my friend and myself take a farewell drink and 
start for our dormitories, retracing our steps and passing 
all-night oyster and chop houses, where a rushing 
basiness is being done. 

The thoroughfare is more lively thanever. The lamps 
give ita zlittering appearance Cabs dart here and there. 
their lights gleaming like fire flies, and as they pass us 
we detect in one the handsome profile of a brunette with 
a gold chain trailing over her black silk dress. 

Beside her is a gentleman in a raral overcoat. 

Itis Pittsburgh! 

Perhaps she is going to assist him in writing letters to 
the firm. 


a> 





Berwick, Pu,, Inlependent, 

THe Nationa, Potice GAZETTE. which always con- 
tains a complete record of the events of police circles 
throughout the United States, has a corps of special 
artists always at work and illustrates every important. 
bappening during the week. 

Blairstown, (N, ¥.,) Press, 

It is not readily discerned how much plainer and more 
life-like a tragedy, or an uncommon occurrence will ar- 
pear, until an oppertunity is given to view it in a photo- 
graphed state. THs NATIONAL POLice GAZETTE, of New 
York, is at present recognized as one of the best pictorial 
journals issued from that city. It weekly contains cor- 
rect views of scenes and incidents transpiring in every 
porvion of our country. 

Rural Notes, Canonsburg, Pa, 

THE Potice GAZETTE. —We have on oar table a copy of 
this remarkable illustrated weekly. We are acquainted 
(or have been) with some of the characters whose por- 
traits are therein found, and we know tbem to be true to 
life. We lived in Carthage, Mo., one year, and were 
quite intimate with two of the leading attorneys at the 
‘barthere, After we left these attorneys quarreled in the 
! eourt-room,and oneshot the other. We got the first news 
of the tragedy in the PoLttce GAZETTE, and were sur- 
prised to find not only the faces and figures of the two 
men accurately portrayed, but the court-room and the 
' persons who were present were recognized by us as the 
ssIne room and the same per-ons weknewthere. We had 
' supposed that the Potice Garerrs, like al! other illus 
trated papers, drew on the imagination tw sume extent for 
many of its pictures, but we have tound otherwise 
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VICE’S VARIETIES. | 





An Assorted List ot Evil Deeds and | 
Evii Doers Collected by Gazette | 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 


has had his sentence commuted so as to expire February 
| 5. 1879. 


LATE on the night of the 31st ult. an unknown 


man was picked up on the Narrow-Gauge railroad track 
| @ mile west of Independence, Mo ,in an unconscious con: 
| dition, by a party of section men. 


He was taken care of 


THREE masked men, a few days ago, entered by them, but has not as yet regained conscioustess. The 


Eagle ranch. Torockmorton county, Tex., and robbed it 
of all the money and valuables to be had. 

MIss HATTIE ANDREWS, of Flint, Mich., of good | 
reputation, died very suddenly, and a coroner’s jury | 
having been called to investigate the case, on the 3rd 
brought in a verdict of suicide by drugs, taken to procure 
abo-tion, 

JOHN A. HURLEY, on trial in the circuit court at 
Adrian, Mich., fur the alleged marder of his wife and the 
firing of the house in Seneca, by which two children were 
cremated, was acquitted on the Ist, the jury being out 
but half an hoar. 

AT Caldwell, O., on the 3rd, Gilead Agle, an old 
citizen, sixty-five years of age, shot his wife in the left 
breast. He went to the kitchen, laid down and shot him- 
self through the head, killing himself instantly. Mrs. 
Agle will recover. They had separated some time ago, 
she suing for alimony 

PHILLIP REITER and Jeannette Reiter, the lead- 
ers in a gang of counterfeiters broken up in Keokuk, fa.. 
recently, pleaded guilty in the United States District 
Court in that city on the lst, and were sentenced to the 
penitentiary. Reiter for three years and his wife for one, 
John Taney. an accomplice. g>t nioe months. 

IN Cincinnati, Ohio, on the night of the 31st ult., 
& man givingthe name'of A. Booth, aud representing 
himself as »dvance agent of the Globe Theatre Company, 
of Boston. was arrested on suspicion and placed in the 
station-house. In his room atthe hotel was found up-~ 
wards of $7 000 worth of laces, fine shawls. etc. 

Wm. HARRIS, colored, who, a short time since, 
shot and kil'ed Joseph Jackson. also coloved, iu White 
Plains, N. Y., was captnred onthe Ist near Stamford. 
Coan.. at a place called Devil’s Den He wasina most 
pitiable condition and nearly exhausted for want of fuod. 
He was pearly frezen to d-ath the first night ont. 

AN awful murder occurred on the road four 
miles above Nacogdoches. Tex., on the 4rd. Two 
enemies, D. M. Camphelland H C. Weatherly. riding 
along the road. quarreled. They agreed on a fist-fight. 
and were dismounting, when Weatherly drew a revoiver 
and sh*t Campbell, who fell from his borse a corpse. 

IN Beaumont, Texas, on the 1st, Thomas Wood- 
ron, said to be an eacaped convict from Louisiana, fired 
two sbote in the window of a hon-ein which wasa man 
named J. W. Davis. Woodson then, with the but of his 
pistol knocked a holein the sash aod put one Ieg in 
Davis then shot, mortally wonnding Woodson. who sub- 
seqnently died. 

IN Manhattan, Kansas, on the night of the 3rd,a 
young man named Willixm Peak was shot and instantly 
killed by a maa namad Bites, acting as a deputy mar- 
shal. Peak was standing inside. the Christian Church 
when the shot was fired. which brought the services to 
an xbrupt termination. Bates fled. No definite cause is 
given for the deed. : 

ON the 31st ult., a fatal affray occurred at Pleas- 
anton. near San Antonio. Texas, between two promin-at 
citizens. Jerry Holmes and Bernard Sheeran. After hot 
words, Sheeran drew a pistol. exploding it. when Holmes 
ran into a saloon, obtained a shot-gun and revolver and 
returning. opened fire on Sheeran. Several shots were 

exchanged. Sheeran being killed. ‘ 

MARY TIERNAN, aged fourteen, was brought be 
fre Justice Murray by her mother, Who asked that her 
danghter be sent to the Honse Of the Good Shepherd on 
the ground that she had been missing from home for some 
time back and is falling into very bid habits The girl 
said that she had been led t> shame by an officer on the 
policeforce The case will be investigated. 

IN San Francisco, Cal., on the night of the 3rd, 
Internal Revenue officers discovered an illicit distillery 
in the basement of a restaurant on Dupont street. con- 
ducted by Louis Menoier. The apparatus was in full 
working order. The spirits, implements. &c.. were cap- 
tured and the proprietor lodged in jail. The property, 
which will be forfel‘ed to the Government, is valued at 
ahout €10,0 

DAVID STENCIL, John Campbell, and William 
Williams, near Kiogwood Preston countv, W. Va., 
were arrested on the 31st ult. for counterfeiting A nurse 
girl in Stencil’s house, on opening a chest out of cnriosity. 
found it contained counterfeit nickels quarters and balf 
dollars by the handful She notified the authorities, and 
trearrests were made. The men are supposed to be part 

of the Renna gang, and had represented themselves to be 
miners. 

NEAR Meadville, Franklin county, Miss., Mr. D. 
Terrell waa shot and fatally wounded by his brother-in- 
law. Mr N.H.Lyon. Angry words bad paased between 
the parties previous tothe shooting Lyon armed him- 
eelf with a shot-gun and. pretending to be looking for 
game. passed the house of Terrell. whom he found sitting 
on the railing of the front g«llery. and discharged both 
barrels of his gun at him. Lynn made good his escape 
and is still at large. 

IT was rumored in Wilmington, Del., on the 4th, 
that Mr Evan Rice, cashier of the Wi'mington and 
Brandywine Bank, wae a defaulterin a large amount, 
some fixing itas bigh as #20 000 «(On Saturday, Ist. the 
bank exawiuer first discovered irregularities. An inves- 
tigation ts now pending. and the fu!l truth will be known 
in afew days. Whether the defalcation may affect the 
standing of the institution is a question depending on the 
result of the inquiry 

A TERRIBLE double tragedy occurred on Monday 
night. 3rd. at Wrightville,a village in southern Illinois, 
Charles E. McAuliffe, a physician. invited his wife and 
ber brother. a Mr. Heavener. into his drug store, and 
after drinking with them. shot Heavener dead with a 
shot-gun. Thedoctor fled, but was soon caught by con- 
stables. Before. however, they could get him to the jail 
an infuriated mob of sixty persons seized him and hanged 
him to the limb of a tree 

AT Des Moines, Iowa, on the 3rd, the jury in the 
case of Henry Red. charged with the murder of Ella Bar. | 

rett, returned a verdictof guilty in the second degree, 
which was unexpected. astwoof his accomplices were 
convicted 1m the first degree. The penalty is penitentiary 
for life. He bas already been in jail four years awaiting 
trial. The fifth and last of these, Archie Brown, was to 
have been tried on the Sth, but will probably take a 
change of venue to another county 

THE Govenor has pardoned Edward Plannagan, 
convicted cf petty larceny ia Weotchester county, and 
sentecced to the penitentiary for four mouths: also James 
Kearney, convicted of assault aad battery in New York 
in December, 1 75. and seuteneed New York 
County Penitentiary for three mv Richard Suppler, 

convicted of grand larceny in New York 


to the 
oaths. 
in February 
1877. and sentenced t Sjng Siag prison for three years 





, cealed in ambush. The 


whereupon a fight occurred, and after several shots were 
| fired the would-be robbers were compelled to retreat in 


wound on his head was evident!y made by aclub or some 
other blunt instrument, and will prove fatal. He had 
bothing upon his person by which he conld be identified. . 
He was quite well dressed, and had no doubt been foully 
dealt with. 

JAMES SMITH, alias Alonzo Ainsworth, alias 
** Broker Dick.’’ is seeking to be released on bail of his 
conviction for forgery. Smith. wh-a arrested, had in his 
possession $200 of notes of the Consolidated Bank of 
Canada stolen before the signatures were attached and on 
which forged siguatures had been written. Smith,in his 
affidavit. says his farm at Saad Lake. where he has 
resided for ten years, is about to be sacrificed upen fore- 
closure of a mortgage, and thatif he is released he can 
probably save it. 

AN armed guard of eight men arrived in Lexing- 
ton, Ky.. on the 3rd.from Menifee county. They brought 
with them Bill Barnes, who has been sentenced to ninety- 
nine years in the penitentiary for murder; Michaels. an 
accessory. and John Sheppard, a youth sentenced t» two 
years io the peniteatiars for murdering another youth 
named Robert Hodge Barnes and Michaels were left in 
Lexington for safe keeping—Barnes pending an applica- 
tion for a pew trial. and Michaels on charge of venue to 
Morgan county. Sheppard was taken to Frankfort inthe 
evening. 

ON the 4th, at Laurinburg, N. C., a village on the 
Carolina Central Railroad, between Charlotte and Wil- 
mington. a mulatto man waylaid a white girl—Miss 
Bethuoe—and, attacking her in the woods, succeeded in 
overpo wering and lathing her to a tree. when he brutallv 
assaulted her. The mulatto left the girl tied. and when 
ehe was found, some time later. the mulatto had fled. A 
reward for his capture has been offered by the young 
lady’s friends. Miss Bethune is of respectavle family, 
and the event has occasioned much excitement in the 
commubity. 

THE murder of young HaJloman at Seguin, near 
San Antovio. Tex , on the night of the 27th ult., is 
wrapped in mystery. The victim was weylaid and his 
head beaten toa jelly with a heavy pick-handle. The 
party suspected isa young man of high standing, though 
no proof is obtainable. The cause ia supposed to have 
been jealousy. Detectives have been employed. and 
several thousand dullars obtained by subscription to ap- 
prehend the assassin. It is thought Judge Lynch will 
decide the case should the arrest be made. The town is 
io a state of great excitement 

In Janesville, Wis., early on the morning of the 
2nd. aman giving bis name as Dr Antone Atchison, of 
Chicago. was knocked down and robbed of #400 and a g ld 
watc) and chala on North Main street Hesaygs he is a 
anrgeou, and has bis office at 288 Milwaukee avenue, 
Chicago. He had been drinking, and was led away by 
some parties he is unable to identify. and after being 
knocked down by an iron bar, he thinks, was left in an 
uvconscious state. When found he was ina bad condi- 
tion. his head beiug badly cut in several places Therob- 
bera missed a belt which the doctor hai abow,. his waist 
containing ¢2,000 

JUDGE W. B. HOKE, of Louisville, Ky., Most 
Worthy High Chief Rangera, Order of American Forest. 
ere, haslearned thatthe High Secretary. Henry Griffic. 
of Rocheater, N. Y., hasdecamped with considerable of 
the funds ofthe Oréer, The bonds he tendered at the 
meeting of the High Conrtin St. Lonis, when the Order 
assembled in November, were imperfect. and on his heing 
press: d to ex2cute good and sofficient bonds he qnietly 
disappeared. Detectives are now on his track. with a 
fair chauce of apprehending bim J. W Hickman of 
Loni-vi'le, has been appointed. and duly qualified in the 
sum of $50.90, as Treasurer of the aacociation. 

IN the United States Court in Springfield, IlJ., on 
the lst, the trial of Levi Logan. alias Conway. alias 
Laboree. for conuterfeit shoving. was concluded. and 
after a very brief »baence, the jurv returned a verdict of 
guilty. The defendant has not yet been sentenced, and 
still insist: that it is a case of mistaken identity, and thac 
in any «vent President Hayes. to whom he is well krown 
exciaHy, will pardoo him = Anstin Henry. of Richland 
connty, Tilt. sud eonsin of Josephus Henry. recently 
convicted of counterfeiting. was brought in on the same 
day on a charge of shoving coney. He gave bail. Heis 
acitizon of prominencein his community, and his arrest 
has enrprised that neighborhood 

THE sheriff of Shelby county, Ind., hearing tha; 
Rabe Hawkins.a notorious character, suspected of being 
concerned in the recent depredations in that county, was 
at bis father’s house. -ix miles from Shelbyville, took a 
constable and six men and surroanded the house at day- 
lighton the 4th He demanded admittance and was told 
he wou'd bave to open the door h mrelf, which was done 
by breaking itin Shooting was commenced and kept up 
for some time, during which Constable Thrawls received 
asevere woundinthe «rm Rabe Hawkins made his 
escape oa horseback, but bia brother Charles was cap- 
tured and lodged in jail on a charge of assault: with. in- 
tent to kill. A fresh posse was made ap andthe pursuit 
of Rube continued. 

REV. ROBERT E. TERRY, rector of Christ’s Church, 
Hudson. N. Y,, has got himself into a scrape by writing 
some silly and spoo y leiters to a young lady of his con- 
gregation There does not »pp2arto have been anything 
worse than silliness. but a8 the parson ia the father of a 
family. 1t was an aggrav-ted care of silliness. The 
young lady's father found the letters and wok them to 
Bishop Duane, who summoned Mr Terry and compelled 
him to resign the parish. Mr Terry was temporarily io 
charge of 8t Mark’s Church, in this city. 4 few years 
ago. during the ab-ence of Dr Hoffman in Eur pe, and 
ie rememvered by the parishoners #8 an excéedingly a ffa- 
ble and agreeable persen, though with something of a 
tendency to gusb. 

ABOUT daylight on the morning of the 1st, four 
cattle drovers. two butchers, named Huma. Clay, Ed- 
wards and William Holston. who were en ronte to the 
interior of the state, were balted at the ‘op of Mnl- 
drough’« Hill. onthe road between New Haven and 


Hodgenville. Ky.. by highwaymen, who were con~ 


command was diobeyed, 


haste. Somedamage was dune to the robbers, asa trail 
of dripping blood was found along the road after the 
fracas Inorderto avoid “urther trouble the 
changed the course they b d laid out. and after daylight 
proceeded on their way 

A VERY mnysterious crime is being investigated 
ic Paris. A woman, called the * Ogresn« dex L}! ams’? is 
accused of having made away with a numberof children 
Her plan was to stand at the gate of toe Feandliog Huos- 
pital, and ty persuade young mothers to trust her with 


their children, on the ground that she was the confiden- 
tial servant of the Marquise de X., who had recently been 
confined. and whose child had died. The Marquise was 
not aware of her loss, and another child could be sub- 
stituted for that which was dead A brilliant future 
would thus be secured. andsoon Up tothe present she 
has obatinately refused to say what hac bec me of the 
children. She appears to be the widow of a count. and 
bas received an excellent education, 

ON the 29th ult., a young man named Frank 
Harper went to the house of Ross Mason, near Nevada, 
Stony county. lewa, on pretense of repairing sewing ma- 
chines. Finding Mrs. Mason was alone, he made indecent 
proposals to her, and indicated that he would use force 
when the woman bade him leave the house. at which 
juncture ber hnsband came, and the villain escaped 
through a reardoor. Mr. Mason started for town to get 
an officer to capture Harper. and on the way met Harper 
ou the prairie, when the latter drew a revolver and com 
pelled Mason to dismount and surrender his horse, which 
Herper mounted and fled. A posse was soon in pureuit, 
and came upoo the horse loose in the wuods. It is sup- 
posed Harper is lurking in Des Moines. 

DALLAS, Tex., has had a sensation in the ren- 
contre between P. 8. Pfoute. proprietor of the Dallas 
daily Herald, and Worley, of the daily Commercial, The 
history of the affair is this: In the Legiel ture the Demo- 
cratic Speaker, Cochran. besides appointing an old Re- 
publican, Bob Taylor. to a chairmanship, also appointed 
Adams, editor of the Commercial, to eome petty office. The 
Herald then denounced Cochran and aeserted Adams was 
not a Democrat. The (Commercial next day made an edito- 
rial personal attack on Pfouts, impeaching his moral 
character. Pfouts arrived with a self-cocking revolver, 
waited on the street for Worley. of the (ommercial, and. 
seeing him. darted at him and knocked bim down with a 
rock’ Worley’s friend then advanced toacsault Pfouta, 
but the latter leveled his revolver athim and waroed him 
not toadvance. The affair then terminated for the time 
being. 

ISAAC PERLSTEIN, who was convicted recently of 
areon in the first degree, in the General Ses+ioas Court. 
was called to the bar. on the 4th. for sentence. It will 
be remembered that he was convicted of setting fire tothe 
apartments of Joseph Levy, at 11 Ludlow street. oa the 
pight of November 10 Jast. Perlstein’s counsel moved an 
arrest of judgment. aod argued a motion fura new trial 
on the ground of errors, which he said had been commit- 
ted during the hearing of the case. Judge Cowing denied 
the motiun. aud Perlstein was told to stand up for sen- 
tence He arose and wan asked if he had anything to 
say. Pvioting to Fire Marshal Sheldon he cherged bim 
with talking to the jury during the recess and said that 
both himself and his wife were witnesses to this occur- 
rence. Judge Cowing then sentenced Perlstein to state 
prison for life, with hard labor Hi« Honor commented 
on the enormity of the offense. and aaid he had no doubt 
of the prieconer’s guilt Peristeia took his sentence very 
coo ly The court then adiourned 

GEORGE EDWARD SCHOOLLEY, the Nashville, 
Teno . «xpress robber, startled the clerks in the express 
office in that city. on the 2ad, by his sudden »ppearance 
in the office like an apparition. While money-clerk in 
the express office at Nash viile.in March. 1866 he pocketed 
a #10, 000 package sent into the office from the Third Na- 
tional Bank, of Nashville, for shipment to a Washington 
national bank, aod escaped to Canada He wes subse- 
quently found drank in a house of ill-fame at Hamilton, 
Canada, enticed over to the American side by « Canadian 
detective. arrested and taken to Nashville, where he was 
tried, in June, 1876, and sentenced to thirteen years’ im- 
prisonment. He obtained a new trial on the technical 
ground that the Adame Express Company was not a 
cbartered institution, and escaped from jail with five 
desperadves, led by a notorious horse thief, named Hi 
Curds He told the clerks on the 2nd that he had been 
furnished with an ample supply of files and eighteen new 
blankets. which were tied together into a sort of rope, 
upon which they descended from the jail, a one-huadred- 
foot bluff. Schoolley wou'd have told all aboat -his 
travels hud not his uncle, William H. Iegnig. who was 
chaperoning him shut himup. He said that on leaving 
Nashville he just twisted around and finally reached 
Chicago. his objective point. He had since been romanc- 
jog around the country From bis dress he bas the ap- 
pearance of having come from Canada. His reason for 


had grown weary of hiding, and bad mude up his mind to 
ao to Nasbville, stand trial aod take the consequences. 

MARY PARR, a handsome young woman, aged 
twenty, islyiog at the point ofdenth at the County Puor- 
house, »t Greensburg. Ind . writes a corresp ndent, 
suffering from all tbe horrors attendant upon prutracted 
labor, lastiog twenty-five hours. She is the daughter of 
a well-to-do farmer, living near Newpoint, D catur 
county. At the age of seventeen she was the belle of 
that section But her prominenc» attracted attention, and 
she finally fell, seduced by her betrothed lover, who cra- 
elly deserted her. She was driven from home after the 
birth of the child. and from this her life has been full of 
trials. She wandered about, working in the families of 
farmers throughout the county, but who, ov learning of 
her fall, drove her off. At the first of last year she went 
to work in the family of one of the wealthiest men in this 
section of ihe state. About Christmas she was discovered 
to be in an interesting condition, and was driven from 
there. This was when the thermometer was below zero, 
and she slept two nights ina barn. She then went to her 
home, from which she had been driven two years before, 
and was again driven off. She was taken to the Poor- 
house a few weeksago. On Thursday, the 30th alt., Dr. 
Armiogton was called to attend her, snd after seventy- 
five hours of protracted labor she gave birthto a seven- 
months’ old child, which lived but three hours. If the 
mother recovers. which is doubtful, she will bring suit 
against her alleged seducer. This will create intense ex- 
citement. as the accused man 1s connected with some of 
the first familier in the county. The above story she 
told to Dr. Armington and Superintendent Finlay io her 
lacid moments 

THE little town of West Salem, twelve miles east 
of La Cro«se, Wis. ,on the St. Paul and North western rail- 
roxd, is in a ferment of excitement over a sca. dal of con- 
siderab'e magnitude, the parties to which are Miss Ida 
Lulu Viall, an orphan. aged twenty years, at preseat 
living with ber grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Sherwood, 
who keep a hotel, and Master John Powell, aged seven- 
teen, who has acted as hostler, assistant cook and man- 
of-all-work about the caravansary during the past year. 





drovers | 


pearance, has bitherto borne a good reputation, but 
seemed to be faxcinated with young Powell. who is as 
ignorantand un, repossessing a young clodbopper as 
could be tinagined. According to his stories, told to con- 
fidential friends.. be had criminal connection with Miss 
Viall Jast spring for the first time, apd +iuce that time has 
kept up the criminalinomacy. About three months ago 
he began to make inquiries of the frieods afvresaid re- 
gardiug means of producing an abortion, but with what 
success hag not been learned, though subsequent de- 


having returned and surrendered himeelf, was that he 
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velopments show that he received some lessona of greater 
or less value. for on Monday moraing. January 2th. at 
seven o'clock, the child was premuturely brought forth, 

being then, according to some. about six months. The 
means used to prematurely produce the abortion was a 
whalebone from the mother’s corset, according to her 
subsequent confession. and the place of birth wes in her 
room at the Sherwood House. Her sole attendant was 
young Powell. who acted as nurse. midwife and doctor. 

After the child was born the queation of its disposal 
bothered the young couple, but they finally put it in the 
stove and burned it up. along with the bed-clothes. 
Young Powell then went into the street and told his con- 
fidents that his troubles were over, that the child was 
born and disposed of. They insisted upon his informing 
the grandparents, who. stravge as it may seem, had no 
knowledge of what was taking place. This he accord: 
ingly did, and physicians were at once summoned. They 
found the unfortunate girl very weak from loss of blood, 
but succeeded 1n stopping the hemorrhage. and she be- 
gan at once to mend. In five days afterward she left her 
bed. and seemed quite recovered. Theaffair by this time 
having become geverally known through the village and 
surrounding country through the assiduons efforts of the 
busy gossips, who always abound in such communities, 
at last reached the ears of the sheriff und district attor- 
ney, who, on the night of the Ist inst.. visited the place 
and claim to have found the circumstances as here nar- 
rated. They at once prepared papers for the arrest of 
young Powell, bat he had b-come frightened and fled 
thecouatry. Another story regarding the birth is that 
the child was born alive, but that the father broke the 
umbilical cord and it bled to death. after which he cre- 
mated the body. The stories all agree in that point. 
Little troable is anticipated in capturiug him. 


ADVERTISING. 
A few advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
&@Oc per line, net, payablein advance. foreach and 


every insertion. No electrotyes or advertisements of a 
questionable character accepted. 











WE NATIONAL POUVICE RQAZEFTTRE 

will be mailed tosaloon keepers, proprtetors of hotels, 
restaurants and barber shops, and all places of public re- 
sort. where the paper shonld be kept on file. at the 
reduced rate of #4 per year. including a hand-ome, cloth- 
bound Cover, with the name of the paper stamred on it in 
gold letters. The GAZETTE will not be supplied at 
these rates. with Cover. tor a leas term thao one vear. All 
money orders, &c , must be addressed to the Publisher 
P. O. Box 40, New York. 





AMUSEMENTS. 








AM THEMES spore 
se (NG THEATRE, 

Billiard Parlors and oo a a Gallery with Hall ae 
and Restaurant attached. on, 92. 24. 26, Su and 389 
Houston Street. and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street, N. Y. 
Open all the year round with the reatest Variety Show 
in the world. The most complete Vaudeville Theatre tn 
the city. Grand Sportia rogramme and the great 
Female Soxers every night. rand Sacred Concert 


Bobi Sunday night. Entire change and new faces every 





Ana ee TIVOLI THEATH K. 


treet. between 2d and Sd Avenues, 
THE GREATES SHOW ON 
The only Solid Show in New York. es woe 


The M fi arra 
A most Resplendent, Beantife wee oo 


‘ Superb Danseuses and Coryphees 
An Olio of 76 Acknowledged Artiste 
Matinee every Thursday pny Sara Midnight. 





ULTAN DIVAN. M1 BOWERY. near Stanton 


street —Grand Barmaids’ Show 5 
Ss **sightas’’ of the city. Siraucue exten oar BR, it. 





MEDICAL. 





ANHOOD Re-tored.—A victim of youtbfal 
improdence, cauring premature decay, nervous 
debility, &c . baving tried in vain every known remedy 
bas found a simple self-eure which he will send PREB to 
his fellow sufferers. Address, J. H. Rusves, 43 Chatham 


Street, New York. 
A CARB D.—To all who are suffering from the errors 

and indiscretions of youth. nervous weaknesa, early 
decay. loss of manhood, &c I will send recipe that 
will cure ton, FREE OF CHARGE. 








discove by a missionary in gouthe yore ney. es 
» me 
self-addres-ed envelope to the RKV ‘Joearn ?. isuan 


Station D. Bible House, New York City. 








Tet r4 Sandalwood Cupsules.—The safest. spee- 

diest. most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary 
Organs; fast superseding all othe remedies. Beware of 
dangerous imitations, none genuine unless having 
** Docuta ’’ on each box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New 
York. Explanatory circular mailed free on application, 
Sold at all Drug Stores. 


MISCELLANEOUS 














RK MaYna’s, 





Ut Dress Gloves and Ties 
4 1L0 Fulvon Street, New Yoru. sadoace 





VEL Pictures 25c , (new subject t 
Stamp J. Queen. 3 Block stre x Soe 


PHO vOS 3c, Catalogues of Rare Books, Ph te 
Dse.? 5.8 B Duncan Nod Habburd Cours Totes, 


HEAPFRT Book Store in the World — 
Cm cellsneous Books almost given owas, BR ort 


free. LeaGar KroTHeRs. 3 Beekman strect New York. 
to $1000 invested in Wall Street Sto 
$ ] fortunes every month. sook rae edo 


b orgrzthing. 7 Baxter & Co,, Bankers. 17 




















BEBNETT Bros Merchant Tailors. 
260 and 271 BOWERY. N Y. . 
of 6 Oliver street Wr. F aie bennett. late 


Bennett, late of 
mtractors for Police Uniforms. eee eeeennen Ce 








DERFEZIONE strengthens, oniarg : 
ag 4 apy part of the Oe Price ‘$1, | ned 

Debilit lls. $1, ail postpaid Address Dr Vaw Hou, 

No. 24 Tremont Row. ton. Maxs. (Copyrihted. ) 


YNCHUS Diamond Swre. 926 Broadwu » Dear 218 
L street. The largest and finest naeciten bat of ont 
mond Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Kings, Pink Pearl. 
Cats’ Eyes, jewelry, silverware, &e, at prices 25 per 
cent. lower than anv other house : 








The young lady, whoisa blonde, of proposexsing «ap- | 


WHGE for yourself.—By sendiug 35 cts, wit 


ey height. color of eyes aud hair you will Noctvobatet 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future hushene 
or wife, with name and date of marriage, Address W~ 
Fox, P. O. Drawer 33 Fultenville, N.Y 
VENUINY French Transparent Playing Cords 
WY each card ¢ ntaiue a rich, rare apd spicy sesus visi: 


bie only when | sid fo the light, Warranted tw suit 
Full piaying dec of $2 cards seut by mail for {)-centa 
prepaid. J. Patrick. Boston. Mass 
I BP RAT AE TERS tn dllar 

of Chance, Advautage Cards, Dies, Keno Sets 
Poker Cheeks, and Cards, Roulette, Card Presses raed 
Cards, Check Holaers, Faro Cards, Cue Keepers Faro 
Layouts and Boxes. Compressed Ivory Checks. Olothe 
painted to order for apy game. Price-iist and sawple 


sheet mailed free Address Davipsoy & LO. 
Street. New York 0., 8 Nassag 
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